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By 

T.OTTO  KALL 


UNIFORMS  were  seen  often  at  the 
U  United  Nations  Conference  in  San 
Francisco,  April  25-June  26,  and  some- 
times the  service  garb  was  emphasized  by 
crutches  or  eye  patches. 

A  twenty-four-year-old  Marine,  wounded 
on  Guam,  served  as  adviser  to  Commander 
Harold  S.  Stassen,  of  the  United  States 
delegation.  He  gave  some  counsel,  not  only 
to  his  distinguished  employer,  but  to  the 
conference  as  a  whole  when  he  said :  "Our 
military  victory  is  merely  the  winning  of 
an  opportunity  to  go  ahead.  Actually,  it  is 
more  than  an  opportunity — it  is  an  ob- 
ligation." 

There  may  be  some  difference  of  opinion 
on  how  well  the  fifty  nations  (including 
the  Ukraine,  White  Russia,  the  Argentine 
and  Denmark,  added  after  the  start  of  the 
conference)  succeeded  in  discharging  that 
obligation.  But  anyone  who  watched  the 
proceedings  had  to  admit  that  they  tried. 

There  were  three  objectives,  variously 
stated,  but  never  better  than  by  Australia's 
Deputy    Prime     Minister    F.     M.    Forde: 

"There  must  be  speedy  and  orderly  pro- 
cedures for  the  peaceful  handling  of  dis- 
putes between  nations. 

"There  must  be  a  system  of  sanctions 
which  can  be  imposed  very  rapidly,  and 
which  will  be  based  on  the  united  military 
strength  of  the  great  powers,  but  shared 
in  by  all  powers. 
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"A  permanent  system  of  security  can  be 
made  effective  and  acceptable  only  if  it  has 
a  foundation  in  economic  and  social  justice, 
and  real  international  stability  can  be 
achieved  only  by  promoting  measures  of 
economic  advancement,  as  well  as  by  main- 
taining security." 

New  World  Depends  upon  All  Men 

These  objectives  were  achieved,  anc 
therein  the  conference  succeeded  in  its! 
purpose.  The  10,000-word  charter  for 
United  Nations  organization  does  not 
guarantee  peace,  or  security,  or  freedom- 
for  no  document,  no  matter  how  perfectly 
planned  and  drafted,  could  do  that.  But 
the  charter  can  take  the  world  far  in  those 
directions  if  men  and  women  of  goodwill 
in  all  the  nations  will  try.  A  new  world 
depends  upon  new  people,  as  your  wartime 
experiences  have  probably  taught  you  and 
your  buddies. 

The  "working  paper"  used  by  the  dele- 
gates of  the  nations  as  they  discussed  the 
"veto  power,"  trusteeships  and  much  more 
was  the  Dumbarton  Oaks  Proposals,  for 
which  the  churchmen  meeting  at  Cleveland 
suggested  nine  improvements.  (You  may 
remember  that  we  talked  about  that  con- 
ference   in    "Topic    Talks"    last    spring.) 


Number  10 


WHEN   NATIONS  GET  TOGETHER 


Suppose  that  we  check  up  to  see  how  close- 
ly the  San  Francisco  Conference  followed 
the  proposed  improvements. 

A   Purposeful  Preamble 

The  Cleveland  Conference  on  the 
Churches  and  a  Just  and  Durable  Peace 
asked  for  a  preamble  that  would  state  the 
faith  of  the  nations  in  justice  and  human 
welfare,  as  suggested  in  the  Atlantic 
Charter. 

At  the  San  Francisco  Conference  nation 
after  nation  asked  for  the  same  thing.  "It 
is  for  each  nation  to  remember,"  said 
Prime  Minister  W.  L.  Alackenzie  King  of 
Canada,  "that  over  all  nations  is  humanity. 
It  is  for  all  to  remember  that  justice  is  the 
common  concern  of  mankind.  The  years  of 
the  war  have  surely  taught  the  supreme 
lesson  that  men  and  nations  should  not  be 
made  to  serve  selfish  national  ends,  whether 
these  ends  be  isolated  self-defense  or  world 
domination.  Nations  everywhere  must  unite 
to  save  and  serve  humanity." 

The  nations  sometimes  lost  sight  of  this 
high  aim,  and  they  never  really  succeeded 
in  relating  the  rights  of  the  individual  per- 
son to  world  citizenship,  but  they  did  write 
a  preamble  that  carried  forward  some  of 
these  ideas. 

The  purposeful  preamble  mentions  saving 
succeeding  generations  from  the  scourge  of 
war,  reaffirming  faith  in  fundamental  hu- 
man rights,  establishing  conditions  under 
which  justice  and  respect  for  treaty  obliga- 
tions can  be  maintained,  promoting  social 
progress  and  better  standards  of  life. 

The  Cleveland  Conference  asked  the  na- 
tions to  rebuild  the  system  of  international 
law  that  had  been  bombed  and  blasted  by 
nations  violating  solemn  treaties  whenever 
they  found  it  to  their  selfish  interest  to  do 
so.  The  churchmen  at  Cleveland  wanted  a 
"progressive  subordination  of  force  to  law." 
China,  Egypt  and  a  number  of  Latin- 
American  republics  requested  for  such  de- 
velopments. Said  the  Chinese: 


"The  charter  should  provide  specifically 
that  adjustment  or  settlement  of  inter- 
national disputes  should  be  achieved  with 
due  regard  for  principles  of  justice  and 
international  law. 

"The  General  Assembly  should  be  re- 
sponsible for  initiating  studies  and  making 
recommendations  with  respect  to  the  de- 
velopment and  revision  of  the  rules  and 
principles  of  international  law." 

These  suggestions  were  heeded.  Of 
course,  it  was  recognized  that,  until  a  body 
of  international  law  could  be  developed, 
the  large  nations  would  have  to  take  the 
leadership  in  policing  the  world,  but  most 
of  the  argument  over  the  veto  power  really 
revolved  around  the  question  whether  the 
big  powers  themselves  would  be  law- 
abiding.  The  head  of  the  United  States 
delegation,  Edward  R.  Stettinius,  Jr.,  then 
Secretary  of  State,  pointed  out  that,  if  one 
of  the  five  big  powers  should  become  an 
aggressor,  "another  world  war  has  come, 
vote  or  no  vote,  and  the  world  organization 
has  failed." 

Thus,  the  San  Francisco  Conference  did 
not  accomplish  much  in  the  direction  of 
giving  more  power  to  the  smaller  and 
middleclass  nations,  as  Cleveland's  confer- 
ence had  asked.  Yet  they  have  a  chance  to 
use  the  powers  of  persuasion  on  the  larger 
nations. 

Human    Rights    and    Fundamental    Freedoms 

Cleveland  asked  for  a  bill  of  human 
rights.  The  charter  does  not  contain  such 
a  statement,  with  specific  mention  of  po- 
litical, civil  and  religious  rights,  but  it  in- 
cludes among  the  purposes  and  principles 
"international  co-operation  ...  in  promot- 
ing and  encouraging  respect  for  human 
rights  and  for  fundamental  freedoms  for 
all  without  distinction  as  to  race,  sex, 
language  or  religion."  In  outlining  the 
powers  and  duties  of  various  agencies,  the 
charter  comes  back  to  this  purpose  again 
and    again.    Furthermore,    and    most    im- 
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i     portant,  it  sets  up  a  commission,  or  com- 

I     missions,  for  the  promotion  of  human  rights 

under  the  Economic  and  Social  Council. 

Economic    Background    of   Wars 

Throughout  the  discussions  at  Cleveland, 
and  in  the  proposed  improvements  there 
was  the  suggestion  that  more  attention 
should  be  given  to  the  fundamental  causes 
of  war — ^not  the  incidents  that  start  con- 
flicts, but  the  economic  and  social  mal- 
adjustments that  really  produce  the  ten- 
sions. Foreign  Minister  Victor  Andrade 
of  Bolivia  really  re-echoed  this  idea  when 
he  told  the  Conference  at  San  Francisco: 

"Oppression  and  tyranny  are  peculiar 
not  only  to  political  power,  but  also  to 
hunger  and  want.  Well-being  is  liberation, 
and  it  is  justice.  .  .  .  The  excessive  dif- 
ference in  remuneration  for  the  same  qual- 
ity and  quantity  of  work  is  the  essence  of 
the  inequality  which  nourishes  hatred  and 
which,  in  giving  birth  to  privileged  groups, 
likewise  creates  collective  tyrannies.   .  .  ." 

Recognizing  the  importance  of  these 
festering  inequalities,  the  Conference  made 
much  of  the  Economic  and  Social  Council, 
which  had  been  a  mere  adjunct  of  the 
General  Assembly  in  the  Dumbarton  Oaks 
Proposals.  This  Council,  charged  with  re- 
sponsibility for  studies  and  reports  "with 
respect  to  international  economic,  social, 
cultural,  educational,  health  and  related 
matters,"  was  made  one  of  the  chief  agen- 
cies of  world  organization. 

The  churchmen  meeting-  at  Cleveland 
were  quite  insistent  that  something  should 
be  done  to  better  the  lot  of  the  world's 
colonial  peoples  and  all  others  in  dependent 


areas— some  600,000,000  of  the  world's 
population,  according  to  the  best  estimates. 
This  suggestion,  coming  from  many  other 
places  besides  the  city  on  the  shore  of  Lake 
Erie,  was  heard,  and  the  San  Francisco 
Conference  worked  out  plans  for  the  super- 
vision of  trust  territories,  as  well  as  some 
general  provisions  for  the  treatment  of 
"non-self-governing  territories." 

The  Trusteeship  System,  by  which  the 
United  Nations  become  sponsors  for  ter- 
ritories now  held  under  mandate,  terri- 
tories detached  from  enemy  states,  and 
territories  voluntarily  placed  under  trustee- 
ship by  states  responsible  for  their  ad- 
ministration, has  several  well-defined  pur- 
poses. It  is  intended  to  further  peace  and 
security ;  to  promote  the  political,  economic, 
social  advancement  of  the  peoples  con- 
cerned; to  encourage  respect  for  human 
rights  and  fundamental  freedoms ;  and  to 
ensure  equal  treatment  in  social,  economic 
and  commercial  matters. 

The    World's    Dependent    Peoples 

The  plans  for  developing  "strategic 
areas"  are  not  entirely  satisfactory  to  many 
churchmen,  but  they  do  see  the  opportunity 
for  making  this  program  serve  the  real 
interests  of  the  world's  dominated  and 
dependent  peoples. 

The  representatives  of  the  fifty  nations 
at  San  Francisco  made  no  claim  that  they 
had  created  a  perfect  document.  Jan 
Masaryk  said  that  it  was  the  work  of  war- 
weary  minds.  But,  they  were  not  as  weary 
of  war  as  you  are — so,  what  do  you  think 
of  the  San  Francisco  Conference,  and  the 
United  Nations   Charter? 


/HIS  Charter,  like  our  own  Constitution,  will  be  expanded  and  improved  as  time 
goes  on.  No  one  claims  that  it  is  now  a  final  or  a  perfect  instrument.  It  has  not  been 
poured  into  a  fixed  mold.  Changing  world  conditions  will  require  readjustments — but 
they  will  be  the  readjustments  of  peace  and  not  of  war. — President  Harry  S.  Truman 
at  San  Francisco 


He    did    not    expect    it,    but    he 
found  friends  of  the  family  there 
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By     SCT.     AUGUSTUS     TILOVE 


is  Lieutenant  Richard  Swift  parachuted 
slowly  downward,  he  saw  his  flaming 
P-38  strike  the  ocean  in  a  cloud  of  steam. 
It  was  the  end  of  "Dad,"  a  gallant  ship 
that  had  gone  down  to  a  fighting  finish. 

The  waters  rushed  up  to  the  falling  pilot. 
He  could  begin  to  see  the  little  white  arms 
of  the  ocean,  reaching  up  impatiently.  In  a 
few  seconds,  he  would  be  plunged  into  the 
Pacific  waters,  and  then  it  would  be  a 
series  of  battles  for  existence — against  the 
ocean,  the  sharks,  the  natives,  the  enemy. 

Swift  knew  this  part  of  the  world,  and 
its  dangers  too  well.  As  a  lad,  he  had  lived 
in  the  Orient  with  his  missionary  father. 
While  quite  young  he  left  to  be  educated 
in  the  United  States.  But  he  had  been  old 
enough,  before  leaving  the  East,  to  realize 
fully  all  the  perils  of  being  a  lost  stranger 
in  the  vast  South  Pacific. 

Somewhere  among  these  islands,  his  fa- 
ther had  lost  his  life  when  the  Japs  fanned 
out  from  Tokyo  to  the  doors  of  Australia. 
It  was  in  memory  of  his  father  that  he  had 
named  his  plane,  "Dad." 

To  the  young  pilot  it  seemed  fate  had 
decreed  that  all  that  was  his — his  father, 
his  plane,  and  himself — was  to  end  up  in 
the  wastes  of  the  Orient.  .  .  . 

His  body  hit  the  water  with  a  sharp 
smack  that  seemed  to  leave  him  without 
breath.  Almost  automatically,  he  pulled  the 
string  to  inflate  his  life  vest.  He  hoped  it 


v.ould  work.  His  heavy  body  shot  upward 
to  the  surface.  As  his  head  popped  into  the 
open  air  again,  he  drew"  a  deep  breath  and 
looked  around.  In  the  distance,  he  saw  tall 
palms  silhouetted  against  a  blue  sky.  .  .  . 

It  was  sundown,  when  Swift  dragged  his 
tired  body  on  to  the  beach.  The  inflated 
vest  had  really  been  a  life  saver.  But  now 
it  was  a  wearisome  burden. 

His  first  impulse  was  to  leave  the  vest 
on  the  beach  and  to  hide  himself  in  the 
underbrush  until  dawn.  Caution  advised 
him,  however,  that  to  leave  the  vest  lying 
exposed  on  the  beach,  with  his  name  on  it, 
might  tip  off  the  enemy  that  an  unwelcome 
guest  was  on  the  island.  With  bare  hands, 
he  scratched  away  the  wet  sand,  buried  the 
bit  of  equipment,  and  covered  it  over  again 
carefully  to  conceal  all  traces. 

As  he  stamped  upon  the  wet  sand  to  hide 
his  digging,  he  saw  figures  of  little  men 
moving  along  the  beach  in  the  dim  light  of 
advancing  night.  Quickly,  he  crouched  and 
dashed  swiftly  into  the  jungle  growth. 

Stretching  himself  flat  in  the  tall  grass, 
he  felt  the  clammy  touch  of  the  wet  clothes, 
and  he  trembled.  The  chill  night  air  shot 
its  icy  shafts  into  his  shivering  bones.  The 
tall  grass  cut  off  all  vision  so  that  he  could 
see  nothing. 

His  ears  were  his  only  guide  now.  In 
the    distance,    he    could    hear    the    weird 
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mumble  of  oriental  voices.  They  faded  off 
into  silence.  His  exhausted  senses  seemed 
to  lose  all  contact  with  the  world  and  his 
mind  fell  into  a  half-sleep. 

XiE  did  not  know  how  much  time  elapsed 
when  he  was  awakened  by  loud  noises, 
shouting  men  who  seemed  to  be  advancing 
toward  him.  He  rose  to  his  knees  and  saw 
smoking  torches  burning  in  the  jungle 
night.  It  was  a  searching  party,  which 
somehow  had  found  his  hiding  place.  Soon 
they  would  be  upon  him.  There  was  only 
one  hope  now — to  run. 

Bending  low,  like  some  jungle  beast  rac- 
ing on  all  four.  Swift  hurled  his  weary 
body  through  the  thick  darkness.  Breath- 
lessly, he  ran  on  and  on  until  the  voices 
grew  faint  and  dim. 

Suddenly,  he  fell  forward,  his  head  strik- 
ing the  earth  with  a  dizzying  thwack. 
Some  protruding  root  had  caught  his  leg 
and  thrown  him  brutally  on  the  hard 
ground.  He  could  feel  the  blood  trickling 
from  his  forehead.  But  he  dared  not  stop. 
Pie  struggled  to  his  feet.  But  before  he 
could  take  the  first  step,  his  body  col- 
lapsed again.  His  left  leg  was  a  shaft  of 
pain.  The  fierce  fall  had  snapped  it  below 
the  knee.  Now  he  could  not  move ;  he 
would  have  to  lie  silently  in  the  grass,  hop- 
ing that  he  would  not  be  found. 

The  seconds  dragged  by  like  hours.  The 
pain  in  his  leg  seemed  to  pour  into  his 
entire  body  and  his  head  throbbed  fever- 
isly,  maddeningly.  He  knew  that  he  was 
losing  consciousness.  His  hands  felt  numb 
as  he  reached  up  to  his  face  to  see  whether 
the  flow  of  blood  had  stopped.   Soon  that 


numbness  would  reach  his  brain  and  tha 
would  be  the  end. 

"Sweeft,  Sweeft,"  voices  were  calling 
through  the  jungle  night. 

The  lieutenant's  body  quaked  as  in 
delirious  nightmare.  These  voices,  callinj 
his  name  in  the  distant  darkness,  seem 
like  a  call  from  another  world  through  th( 
hazy  mist  of  his  failing  senses. 

"Sweeft,  Sweeft,"  the  voices  called  again. 
They  sounded  real  and  human.  This  was 
fantastic,  impossible  and  unreal.  Who  could 
be  calling  his  name  in  this  strange  land? 

Again  the  name  pierced  the  jungle.  Who- 
ever it  was,  whatever  it  was,  he  had  to 
answer.  He  could  hear  himself  draw  a 
deep  breath  to  give  his  lungs  the  power 
to  reply.  It  was  a  painful  effort. 

Throwing  his  head  back,  he  shouted, 
"Here— here— here,  I  am."  He  fell  back 
exhausted,  breathing  loudly.  And  then  the 
dark  night  filled  his  brain  with  the  pitying 
relief  of  unconsciousness. 

W  HEN  Lieut.  Swift  opened  his  eyes 
again,  he  was  looking  up  at  the  roof  of  a 
native  hut.  At  his  side  was  a  brown  skinned 
aborigine. 

The  native  smiled  and  pointed  to  some- 
thing in  his  hand.  It  was  the  life  vest. 
"We  read  name,"  grinned  the  brown  man, 
pointing  to  the  stencilled  letters  on  the  vest. 

"Where  did  j^ou  learn  to  read?"  asked 
Swift,  weakly. 

"He  teach  us,"  said  the  native  pointing 
to  a  little  photograph. 

Lieut.  Swift  turned  his  eyes  to  the  por- 
trait. His  eyes  smarted  as  he  saw  the  photo 
of  his  father,  the  face  of  "Dad." 


Eternal  cod,  in  whose  perfect  kingdom  no  sword  is  drawn  but  the  sword  of 
righteousness,  and  no  strength  known  but  the  strength  of  truth  and  love,  we  pray 
Thee  so  mightily  to  shed  and  spread  abroad  Thy  Spirit  that  all  peoples  and  ranks 
may  be  gathered  under  one  banner,  of  the  Prince  of  Peace,  as  children  of  one  Cod 
and  Father  of  all,  to  whom  be  dominion  and  glory  now  and  forever.  Amen. 


This  month  our  discussion  cen- 
ters arotind  the  wide  variety  of 
jobs  offered  by  your  government 
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'M  ESPECIALLY  interested  in  civil 
service,"  wrote  one  of  our  overseas 
readers,  "particularly  the  work  of  rural 
mail  carrier.  I  wish  to  get  into  some  kind 
of  field  that  will  help  my  country  and 
fellowmen.  ...  If  any  help  is  available, 
please  send  me  the  necessary  steps  because 
on  my  return  to  civilian  life  I  want  to  be 
more  active  in  the  work  of  my  country." 

For  this  young  soldier,  and  for  others 
like  him,  we'll  try  in  our  limited  space  to 
present  a  picture  of  the  assorted  jobs  that 
are  available  w^ith  Uncle  Sam  as  a  civilian 
employer.  In  last  month's  article  on 
"Farming"  we  gave  an  inkling  of  opportu- 
nities in  the  Department  of  Agriculture 
and  in  allied  fields,  so  we'll  pass  that  up 
here.  We  hope,  though,  that  you  will  write 
to  the  Department  of  Agriculture  if  you 
have  questions  not  answered  in  the  article. 

First,  let  me  suggest  that  you  contact 
your  nearest  Civil  Service  office  immediate- 
ly upon  your  return — or  you  can  write 
before  your  discharge.  Ask  for  the  latest 
list  of  positions  open  to  veterans.  Next 
step  is  to  compare  your  own  qualifications 
with  the  requirements  listed  for  any  of  the 


(H.    Armstrong    Roberts    photo) 


Otte  of  Uncle  Sam's  employees  brings  a 
happy     wife     a     letter     from     overseas 


By    M.    R.    LINCENFELTER 

• 

jobs  that  interest  you.  Then  write  for  an 
application  blank  and  any  other  papers  that 
should  be  sent  in.  If  the  examination  is 
listed  as  unassembled  you  can  take  it 
wherever  you  are  when  the  papers  reach 
you.  You  merely  send  in  data  about  your 
educational  background,  your  work  ex- 
periences and  other  details  about  your 
special  qualifications.  The  assembled  ex- 
aminations are  usually  given  in  the  nearest 
large  town  and  consist  of  written  tests 
suited  to  the  particular  job. 

You  must  keep  in  mind  that  these  ex- 
aminations are  competitive  and  that  only 
those  who  receive  highest  ratings  are  likely 
to  be  appointed  unless  there  are  many 
vacancies.  The  eligible  list  is  arranged 
according  to  the  examination  ratings. 
Veterans,  however,  will  be  given  prefer- 
ence for  the  jobs  if  their  ratings  are  high 
enough.  Remember,  too,  that  after  you  land 
the  job  you  must  serve  a  six-month  proba- 
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tionary  period  before  j^our  appointment 
becomes  permanent.  And  even  then  you 
cannot  let  down  as  the  merit  system  is  used 
as  a  basis  for  promotions.  Only  those  who 
receive  consistently  high  efficiency  ratings 
on  the  job  can  expect  to  move  up  to  high 
places  in  jobs  offered  by  Uncle  Sam  in 
civilian  life. 

In  a  recent  list  of  employment  opportu- 
nities in  the  Third  U.  S.  Civil  Service 
Region  jobs  were  listed  under  these  head- 
ings : 

(1)  Mechanical  trades  and.  skilled 
occupations  and  other  crafts,  protective 
and  custodial  positions;  (2)  Professional 
and  related  positions ;  (3)  Sub-professional 
and  inspection  postions ;  (4)  Stenographer, 
typist  and  clerical  postions.  For  the  benefit 
of  our  overseas  correspondent  we  find  that 
examinations  are  now  open  in  this  region 
for  Substitute  Clerk-Village  Carrier  at 
fifty  cents  per  hour  in  ten  small  Pennsyl- 
vania towns. 

In  our  huge  postal  service  with  its 
thousands  of  post  offices,  its  jobs  on  trains 
as  railway  postal  clerks  and  in  the  adminis- 
trative and  clerical  jobs  required  to  keep 
this  in  operation  it  seems  that  there  should 
be  plenty  of  opportunities.  And  yet  the  list 
of  examinations  in  our  region  included — 
in  addition  to  those  mentioned  for  village 
carrier — only  two  for  substitute  mail 
handler  in  Philadelphia  and  Pittsburgh. 
Requirements  for  rural  mail  carrier  are — 
age  between  18  and  45 ;  height  5  feet  4 
inches ;  weight  at  least  125  pounds.  You  are 
supposed  to  live  within  the  delivery  limits 
of  the  post  office  to  which  you  wish  ap- 
pointment. After  you  pass  the  examination, 
which  is  not  very  stiff,  you  may  remain  a 
long  time  on  the  list  of  eligibles  before  even 
a  substitute  appointment  is  received.  Then 
you  will  have  to  wait  for  a  vacancy  before 
a  regular  appointment  will  come  through. 
The  job  of  rural  mail  carrier  is  exceedingly 
interesting  but  strenuous  work  and  will  give 
our  reader  an  excellent  chance  to  be  plenty 


active  in  the  work  of  his  country — if,  when 
and  how  he  secures  a  permanent  appoint- 
ment. 

Unless  you  have  special  qualifications 
for  the  jobs  as  skilled  workers  or  for  posi- 
tions in  the  professional  and  scientific  serv- 
ice, we  suggest  that  you  use  the  clerical- 
mechanical  service  as  your  entering  wedge. 
In  Washington  and  in  most  of  our  large 
cities  are  huge  government  offices  employ- 
ing thousands  of  clerks  and  mechanical 
workers.  If  you  are  willing  to  enter  in  one 
of  these  minor  jobs  you  will  have  an  op- 
portunity to  study  the  jobs  to  which  you 
might    climb    through    study    and   training. 

Last  month  we  told  you  about  a  young 
man  who  began  at  the  bottom  and  worked 
up  in  the  Soil  Conservation  Service  through 
study  and  faithful  work.  This  is  particularly 
easy  for  those  in  clerical  jobs.  In  Wash- 
ington after-ofifice-hour  classes  in  colleges 
and  universities  are  designed  to  fit  the* 
needs  of  workers  in  lower  levels  of  em- 
ployment. Here  you  may  easily  prepare 
yourself  for  one  of  the  higher  paid  pro- 
fessional, scientific  or  administrative  posi- 
tions. 

The    Need   in    Rehabilitation   Work 

Among  such  positions  are  the  ever- 
growing field  of  engineering,  the  field  of 
science  which  has  exciting  jobs  in  the  type 
of  work  mentioned  last  month  as  well  as  in 
physics,  meteorology,  geology,  metallurgy 
and  all  sorts  of  laboratory  work.  Teachers, 
social  workers,  doctors,  dentists,  nurses, 
occupational  therapy  and  physiotherapy 
aides  will  be  needed  for  years  to  come  in 
the  work  of  rehabilitation.  If  you  have  a 
flair  for  writing  you  may  prepare  yourself 
for  a  job  as  writer,  editor  or  publicity  spe- 
cialist. 

What  about  skilled  workers?  Naturally 
during  the  war  effort  Uncle  Sam  couldn't 
get  enough  men — and  women  for  mechani- 
cal and  other  skilled-trade  jobs.  Apparently 
this  need  will  continue  for  some  time  as  it 
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may  pay  you  to  see  what  use  can  be  made 
of  any  skills  you  have  acquired  in  the  Serv- 
ice or,  if  you  are  entirely  unskilled,  what 
might  be  done  about  learning-  a  trade. 
Uncle  Sam  has  an  excellent  apprenticeship 
system  in  arsenals,  Navy  yards  and  in  the 
Government  Printing  Office.  We'll  have 
more  to  say  about  that  in  our  next  article. 

Openings  in  Government  Agencies 

In  the  effort  to  secure  up-to-date  in- 
formation for  you  I  interviewed  and  wrote 
to  personnel  directors  of  various  large 
government  agencies.  Prompt  and  generous 
response  was  received  in  the  form  of  book- 
lets filled  with  valuable  information.  Help- 
ful letters  came  as  well  which  gave  these 
directors'  ideas  on  possibilities  ahead  in 
their  respective  agencies. 

"I  feel  safe  in  saying  that  there  will  be 
considerable  activity  ahead  so  far  as  the 
1  Interior  Department  is  concerned,"  wrote 
'  the  personnel  director  of  that  agency. 
"There  is  no  doubt  but  that  peace-time  and 
permanent  construction  will  be  gotten  under 
way.  Many  of  our  reclamation  projects 
which,  because  of  material  shortages  or 
for  other  reasons  have  necessarily  been 
postponed,  will  no  doubt  be  given  active 
consideration  at  that  time.  We  look  for 
large  increase  in  activities  and  interest  in 
the  National  Park  Service  and  also  in 
other  bureaus  and  offices  of  the  department 
concerned  with  the  further  development 
and  conservation  of  our  natural  resources." 

This  director  made  a  point  which  you 
who  have  not  been  in  government  service 
before  must  keep  in  mind:  that  former 
employees  who  have  been  in  the  armed 
services  will  be  given  the  positions  they 
vacated  when  they  were  called  into  active 
service  and  that  temporary  war  service 
appointees  will  likewise  be  given  prior 
consideration  before  entirely  new  applicants 
will  be  appointed.  This  does  not  sound  too 
promising  for  the  immediate  future  unless 
you  can   present   special   qualifications   for 


a  job  which  cannot  be  matched  by  those 
who  have  that  edge  on  you  of  "prior  con- 
sideration." 

Foreign  Service  is  likely  to  appeal  to 
those  of  you  who  acquired  the  wanderlust 
in  your  war  experiences.  Write  for  the 
booklet  The  American  Foreign  Service 
which  contains  general  information  for  ap- 
plicants and  sample  entrance-examination 
questions  for  persons  seeking  appointment 
as  Foreign  Service  officers  and  as  clerks. 
The  sender  of  this  booklet  mentioned  a 
possible  need  for  highly-specialized  per- 
sonnel and  added  this  comment  on  future 
opportunities  in  the  Service : 

"It  is  not  yet  possible  to  indicate  whether 
the  present  organization  of  the  Service,  as 
described  in  the  enclosed  booklet,  will  be 
altered,  or,  if  so,  in  what  respects.  There 
is  reason  to  believe,  however,  that  in  addi- 
tion to  the  trained  Foreign  Service  officers 
of  general  qualifications  which  we  now 
have,  selected  on  the  basis  of  the  examina- 
tions described  in  the  enclosure  hereto,  a 
need  will  develop,  for  specialized  personnel 
in  subjects  such  as  agriculture,  commercial, 
industrial  and  financial  matters,  mining, 
transportation,  et  ectera.  It  is  also  now 
believed  possible  that  provision  will  have  to 
be  made  for  a  skilled  administrative  group 
of  employees  as  a  permanent  feature  of  the 
Service ;  and  that  to  meet  these  needs  sev- 
eral different  types  of  examinations  will 
have  to  be  provided  to  facilitate  broader 
recruiting  than  is  at  present  in  effect." 

In  the  light  of  these  two  letters  we 
suggest  that  you  examine  carefully,  not 
only  all  Civil  Service  announcements  you 
can  secure,  but  the  latest  issue  of  the 
United  States  Government  Manual.  Here 
you  may  discover,  in  descriptions  of  each 
agency  and  in  its  list  of  officials,  the  type 
of  work  you  might  like  to  do.  Here,  too, 
you  will  find  possibilities  in  the  agencies 
listed  as  "Quasi-Official  Agencies"  which 
include  the  National  Academy  of  Sciences 
and  National  Research  Council,  the  Pan 
American  Union  and  the  American  Na- 
tional Red  Cross. 

Don't  forget  to  consider  a  career  in  pol- 
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itics  if  you  want  to  continue  on  Uncle 
Sam's  payroll.  Some  of  the  requisites  you 
will  need  to  become  a  successful  politician 
are  decided  executive  ability,  an  abundance 
of  tact  and  diplomacy.  Study  of  psychology 
will  be  helpful  when  dealing  with  your  con- 
stituents and  you  will  need  a  "silver 
tongue"  or  a  "golden  voice" — plus  plenty 
of  persuasive  powers  to  win  the  necessary 
majority  when  the  votes  are  counted. 

A    Real   Opportunity 

You'll  be  sadly  mistaken  if  you  think 
politics  is  an  easy  life.  There  are  times  of 
terrific  pressure,  such  as  the  closing  days 
of  a  legislative  session  or  of  a  political 
campaign.  The  strain  will  be  exceedingly 
wearing  on  the  hardiest  constitution.  But 
if  you  can  take  it  and  have  the  required 
training  and  qualifications  you  will  ha\»e 
opportunities  for  promoting  the  sort  of 
social  legislation  we  need,  for  improving 
international  relations,  and  for  helping  in 
the  job  ahead  of  rehabilitation  and  of  main- 
taining world  peace. 

Governor  Edward  Martin  of  Pennsyl- 
vania urges  young  men — and  young  women 
— returning  from  this  war  to  help  the 
nation  avoid  the  tragic  failures  of  the  first 
postwar  period.  He  says  : 

"The  young  men  of  the  first  World  War 
Vv'ill  tell  you  bitterly  that  they  stood  by  and 
watched  our  Nation  disarm  and  give  way  to 
an  alien  propaganda  intended  to  strip  us 
of  our  strength  just  as  effectively  as 
Sampson  was  shorn  of  his  hair  and  gener- 
ally by  the  same  ingenious  trickery. 

"This  was  the  bitter  experience  of  vour 
fathers  in  the  first  World  War.  "The 
thought  that  I  bring  you  is  that  on  the 
basis  of  experience  you,  the  young  men  of 
the  second  World  War  must  gird  your- 
selves against  a  reptitition.  You  must  fight 
this  second  World  War,  even  as  your 
fathers  fought  the  first,  must  also  wage 
the  fight  for  national  security  after  the 
War." 

Back  in  1859,  in  a  speech  on  True  Amer- 
icanism, Carl  Schurz  made  a  similar  appeal 
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to  the  youth  of  his  day  and  issued  a  warn 
ing  which  is  of  the  utmost  importance  to 
you  of  today  and  tomorrow  who  plan  to 
enter  politics.  He  warned  that  one  of  the 
most  formidable  dangers  ahead  is,  to  quote 
him : 

"the  general  propensity  of  political  parties 
and  public  men  to  act  on  a  policy  of  mere 
expediency,  and  to  sacrifice  principle  to 
local  and  temporary  success.  .  .  .  Let  me 
tell  you  that  the  rule  of  political  parties 
which  sacrifice  principle  to  expediency,  is 
no  less  dangerous,  no  less  disastrous,  no 
less  aggressive,  of  no  less  despotic  a  na- 
ture, than  the  rule  of  monarchs.  [Today 
he  probably  would  have  used  the  word 
"dictators."] 

"Force  instead  of  right,  privilege  instead 
of  equality,  expediency  instead  of  principle, 
being  once  the  leading  motives  of  your 
policy,  you  will  have  no  power  to  stem  the 
current  .  .  .  having  once  knowingly  dis- 
regarded the  doctrine  of  equal  rights,  the 
ruling  parties  will  soon  accustom  them- 
selves to  consult  only  their  interests  where 
fundamental  principles  are  at  stake." 

Maybe  you  think  this  is  visionary,  that 
expediency  is  necessary,  that  honest  poli- 
tics is  impossible.  Read  the  chapter  in 
Herbert  Agar's  A  Time  For  Greatness 
which  is  titled  "High  Politics  or  None." 
Here  the  author  insists  that  low  politics, 
like  bad  money,  must  be  suppressed;  that 
our  people  must  refuse  to  tolerate  it  or 
we  shall  lose  all  capacity  for  high  politics. 
"When  that  happens,"  he  says,  "it  is  only 
a  question  of  time  before  some  great  event 
finds  the  nation  morally  unprepared.  And 
then,  unless  luck  intervenes,  the  nation 
does." 

You  men  and  women  in  the  Service  are 
likely  to  dominate  the  political  field  of  the 
future,  either  as  voters  or  in  actual  political 
posts.  You  will,  therefore,  be  the  ones  to 
decide  whether  we  shall  have  high  politics  ' 
or  none.  Is  it  asking  too  much  if  we  urge  i 
you  to  prepare  yourselves  to  meet  the 
challenge  of  the  future  with  a  vision  worthy 
of  your  heritage? 
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IT  is  unfortunate  that  the  term  designat- 
ing our  expression  of  faith  should  have 
a  negative  connotation.  It  is  all  too  gener- 
ally assumed  that  the  term  "Protestant" 
came  into  being  to  designate  a  protest 
against  the  Roman  Catholic  Church,  where- 
as church  history  plainly  states  that  the 
protest  which  fixed  the  name  upon  us  was 
against  a  government  decision  that  inter- 
fered with  religious  freedom.  Even  the  dic- 
tionary definition  is  misleading,  in  its 
implication :  "one  of  the  branches  of  the 
Christian  Church  which  separated  from  the 
Roman    Catholic    in   the    XVIth   Century." 

While  this  definition  is  entirely  correct 
so  far  as  the  physical  organization  is  con- 
cerned, in  a  spiritual  sense  many  of  us 
prefer  to  consider  ourselves  as  truly  a  part 
of  the  church  planned  by  Jesus,  which  came 
into  physical  being  on  the  Day  of  Pente- 
cost, as  any  other  Christians  who  have 
existed  or  continue  to  exist  within  the 
framework  of  the  Church  Universal. 

The  unfortunate  aspect  of  the  term  is 
that  it  tends  to  give  encouragement  to  all 
too  many  so-called  Protestants  who  seem 
to  take  the  attitude  that  when  they  have 
registered  their  objections  to  the  faith  and 
practices    of   the   Roman    Catholic    Church 


they  have  fulfilled  their  religious  obligations. 
Salvation  does  not  spring  from  a  protest. 
True  it  is  that  Jesus  condemned  certain  un- 
wholesome religious  practices  of  His  day, 
but  He  built  His  church,  not  on  a  protest, 
but  on  the  solid  rock  of  a  positive  faith. 
We  may  eliminate  errors  by  destruction, 
but  we  improve  our  way  of  life  by  con- 
struction. 

Church  Attendance  :  Cold  figures  bear 
witness  to  the  fact  that  Catholics  are  at 
least  ten  times  as  diligent  in  their  attend- 
ance at  divine  services  as  are  Protestants. 
In  visits  to  the  sanctuary  for  private  wor- 
ship the  ratio  is  more  nearly  one  hundred 
to  one  in  favor  of  the  Catholics.  While  it 
may  be  true  that  attendance  at  worship  or 
visits  to  designated  spots  for  worship  are 
not  the  only  tests  of  piety,  they  are  never- 
theless good  indices  with  ample  Scriptural 
and  ecclesiastical  sanction  and  authority. 
When  we  reject  the  doctrine  that  the 
physical  act  of  church  attendance  is  a  sav- 
ing grace,  we  are  thereby  excused  from 
attendance  at  the  .  services  of  our  own 
churches.  Church  attendance  does  provide 
an  opportunity  for  the  cultivation  of  piety 
and  the  development  of  spiritual  strength, 
giving  opportunity  to  witness  to  our  faith. 

The  challenge  to  Protestantism  is  to 
show  a  faithfulness  in  church  attendance 
not  merely  comparable  with  that  of  those 
who  expect  by  their  physical  presence  to 
reap  a  heavenly  reward,  but  one  in  which 
cur    "thirsting    after    righteousness,"    our 
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desire  to  witness  before  the  Lord,  and  the 
love  of  Christian  friends  draw  us  frequent- 
ly together  in  the  Lord's  House. 

Confession  :  Because  we  deny  that  any 
human  being  has  the  authority  to  pronounce 
sins  forgiven  but  leave  that  decision  to  God 
alone,  we  are  not  thereby  released  from 
the  need  and  denied  the  benefits  of  the  con- 
fession of  sins  to  God,  but  to  one  another 
as  a  proper  prerequisite  to  forgiveness. 
When  a  soldier  brings  his  problems  to  the 
Chaplain  there  is  not  infrequently  a  con- 
fession of  sin.  Herein  is  another  challenge 
to  Protestantism,  to  restore  the  once  greatly 
abused  but  now  by  most  of  us  greatly 
neglected  religious  practice  to  its  proper 
place  in  our  Christian  lives. 

Communion  :  We  may  deny  the  miracle 
of  the  mass,  but  this  denial  is  no  justifica- 
tion for  absence  from  our  own  communion 
services. 

Those  of  us  who  reject  this  physical 
phenomenon  are  faced  with  the  challenge 
to  appreciate  all  the  more  the  rich  spiritual 
blessing  of  this  soul-searching  religious 
experience. 

Prayer:  Because  we  desire  to  avoid  the 
menace  of  the  "vain  repetitions"  that  may 
result  from  the  use  of  physical  aids  in  our 
devotions,  shall  we  be  less  zealous  or  even 
careless  about  our  own  prayer  and  reli- 
gious meditation?  Because  we  reject  the 
physical  aids  we  need  not  less  but  all  the 
greater  devotion.  Are  we  worthy  of  the 
high  challenge  of  Protestantism? 

We  have  rejected  the  office  of  the  priest- 
hood as  official  mediator  between  God  and 
man,  but  how  many  of  our  people  have 
learned  to  pray  for  themselves  ?  There  is  a 
constant  pressure  on  the  part  of  our  laity 
to  make  priests  of  our  ministers.  Quite 
typical  of  the  attitude  of  many  of  our 
so-called  Protestants  is  that  of  one  whom 
I   reminded   it  was   church   time.   His   re- 


sponse was,  "Oh,  3^ou  say  a  prayer  for  me, 
I  don't  have  time  to  attend  the  service; 
Do  we  actually  face  the  choice  of  a 
prayerless  people  or  of  one  that  requires 
the  mediatory  services  of  a  minister?  The 
challenge  of  Protestantism  is  that  we  escape 
from  this  approaching  dilemma  as  did  the 
disciples  when  they  approached  their  Mas- 
ter and  besought  Him :  "Lord,  teach  us  to 
pray";  and  learn  the  lesson  so  well  that 
we  may  vindicate  our  position  that  every 
Christian  is  a  priest  before  God. 


Fasting:  Most  of  us  reject  the  practice 
of  fasting  and  not  only  reject  but  all  too 
frequently  make  fun  of  the  Friday  substitu- 
tion of  fish  for  flesh.  Although  we  find 
little  support  in  the  teaching  and  example 
of  Jesus  for  artificially  made  privations, 
how  zealous  are  most  of  us  in  accepting  the 
challenge  of  sacrifice  growing  out  of  a 
real  need  such  as  denying  ourselves  the 
luxury  of  overeating  that  we  may  con- 
tribute the  money  thus  saved  for  missionary 
effort  among  the  underprivileged  of  God's 
children  ? 

Faith  and  Works  :  We  reject  the  whole 
system  of  penance  whereby  one  may  claim 
virtue  by  deeds  and  gifts,  rightly  claiming 
that  one  cannot  earn  salvation,  which  can 
come  by  faith  alone.  Yet  how  often  we  are 
too  content  to  neglect  the  converse  princi- 
ple, "Even  so  faith,  if  it  hath  not  works,  is 
dead."  (James  2:17.)  The  challenge  of 
Protestantism  is  presented  by  the  Apostle 
James  in :  "I  will  show  my  faith  by  my 
works."   (James  2:18.) 

Spiritual  Freedom  :  We  Protestants  are 
rightly  proud  of  our  spiritual  freedom,  but 
hew  generally  do  we  accept  the  heavy 
obligation  that  this  freedom  imposes? 
When  we  reject  such  doctrines  as  those  of 
papal  infallibility  and  certain  pronounce- 
ments of  church  councils,  that  does  not 
mean    that    we    reject    the    authority    of 
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truth.  We  are  merely  questioning  the 
authority  that  claims  the  final  answer. 

In  our  position  in  which  we  retain  the 
right  of  private  judgment  lies  one  of  the 
greatest  challenges  of  Protestantism.  Shall 
we,  as  our  critics  accuse  us  of  doing,  sub- 
stitute for  the  learned  authority  of  the 
church,  dogmas  growing  out  of  ignorance 
and  prejudice?  Or  shall  we  welter  about 
in  a  sea  of  indecision?  Or,  still  worse,  shall 
we  be  forever  torn  by  fratricidal  strife? 
Or  worse  than  all,  shall  we  allow  to  in- 
crease the  number  who  use  the  disagree- 
ment and  bickering  of  religious  people  to 
serve  as  an  excuse  for  their  own  indiffer- 
ence ? 

The  challenge  to  every  Protestant  Chris- 
tian is  that  he  not  only  exceed  in  zeal,  but 
that  he  be  so  well-informed  that  he  is 
ever  able  to  "give  a  reason  for  his  hope." 
(I  Peter  3:15.)  The  challenge  to  every 
Protestant  Christian  and  Protestantism  is 
that  we  develop  our  various  teaching 
agencies  into  a  real  program  of  religious 
education,  not  only  for  children,  but  a 
program  in  which  adults  may  continue  to 
"grow  in  grace  and  in  the  knowledge  of 
our  Lord  and  Savior."  (II  Peter  3:18.) 
We  must  have  a  program  of  religious 
education  that  not  only  enlightens  but  one 
in  which  due  emphasis  is  given  to  spiritual 
exercises  which  will  result  in  a  dedication 
of  the  affection  and  the  will  to  the  cause 
of  Christ.  I^r  He  has  said :  "If  any  man 
willeth  to  do  His  will  he  shall  know  of  the 
doctrine."    (John  7:17.) 

Unity  :  Although  our  position  in  which 
we  honor  the  right  of  private  judgment 
makes  for  a  diversity  of  judgments,  Protes- 
tanism  does  have  a  unity  of  faith  upon 
the  most  essential  texts  of  the  Christian 
doctrine.  It  is  a  part  of  our  faith  that  as 
we  become  better  informed  and  more  nearly 
approach  the  spirit  as  well  as  the  mind  of 
Christ  we  shall  attain  to  a  more  common 
judgment  on  all  matters  of  doctrine.  The 


immediate  challenge  of  Protestantism,  is 
that  during  that  period  of  study  and  prog- 
ress in  our  understanding  we  retain  the 
spirit  of  brotherly  love  amongst  ourselves. 
The  challenge  is  well  expressed  in  the 
eft-quoted  verse  of  our  pioneers :  "Can  we 
not  dissent  in  our  opinions  but  we  must 
dissent  also  in  our  affection?" 

The  Challenge  of  Protestantism  is 
that  we  foster  our  various  agencies  consti- 
tuted for  working  unity  so  that  we  may 
present  a  united  and  vocal  front  against  sin 
and  a  united  purpose  to  glorify  God;  that 
while  we  may  not  be  entirely  one  in  doc- 
trine, all  of  us  are  one  in  hope  and  charity. 

As  Protestants,  we  can  say  with  the 
Apostle  John:  "There  is  no  fear  in  love; 
but  perfect  love  casteth  out  fear."  (I  John 
4:18.)  Having  rejected  the  controlling 
force  of  fear  in  our  moral  and  religious 
lives,  are  we  able  to  attain  to  the  impelling 
power  of  love?  If  our  rejection  of  fear  is 
replaced  by  wilful  license  of  indifference, 
there  is  no  incentive  life  to  compel  right- 
eousness. The  challenge  of  Protestantism  is 
that  we  are  able  to  say  with  the  Apostle 
Paul,  "The  love  of  Christ  constraineth 
(controls)  us."  (II  Cor.  5:14.)  Not  simply 
to  live  lives  comparable  in  virtue,  piety  and 
fruitfulness  to  the  lives  of  those  whose  con- 
trolling forces  we  have  rejected,  but  the 
challenge  of  Protestantism  is  that  we 
glorify  God  by  lives  more  righteous,  and 
by  deeds  more  charitable,  by  lives  that 
demonstrate  the  soundness  of  our  position 
by  yielding  a  greater  harvest  of  the  fruits 
of  the  spirit,  which  the  Apostle  Paul  enu- 
merates as  "love,  joy,  peace,  longsuffer- 
ing,  gentleness,  goodness,  faith,  meekness 
and  temperance:  against  such  there  is  no 
law."  (Gal.  5:22,  23.) 

It  is  for  us  to  demonstrate  by  more 
fruitful,  cleaner,  and  more  kindly  lives  that 
when  the  scourge  of  fear  has  been  replaced 
by  the  benediction  of  love,  we  are  worthy 
of  the  challenge. 


A  t^urlesque   on  the   joys   of  father- 
hood by  one  who  says,  "Lucky  you!" 


By    CHAPLAIN    RAYMOND    E.    MUSSE 


YOU  HAVEN  T 


EEN  YOUR  BABY 


SO  you  haven't  seen  your  baby!  And  you 
come  to  me  for  sympathy !  Well,  now, 
to  astonish  you  with  the  unvarnished  truth, 
in  many  ways   you   are   "a   lucky  fellow." 

Have  you  ever  heard  that  the  first  couple 
of  years  are  dreadfully  difficult?  How  often 
do  we  older  dads  recollect  when  we  wished 
with  devastating  desire  that  we  could  leave 
home  for  a  year  or  two  on  a  'round-the- 
world  cruise  until  the  baby  grew  up  into  a 
human  being ! 

Why?  Here's  why:  Every  four  hours, 
night  and  day,  the  bottle  must  be  prepared, 
warmed,  nozzled  and  administered.  This 
calls  for  a  4-man  detail,  but  the  entire  duty 
will  be  yours.  Daily  there  is  the  ritual  of 
the  bath ;  if  you  are  in  calling  distance,  the 
wife  will  expect  you  to  help.  Periodically 
there  is  the  changing  of  diapers.  Why  can't 
you  do  that  chore  while  she  fixes  the 
lunch?  Always  there  is  the  crying.  Is  he 
hungry  or  has  he  the  colic?  Is  he  un- 
comfortable or  does  he  crave  attention? 
Should  you  let  him  cry  or  pick  him  up? 
Ask  him  what  ails  him  if  you  must,  but  it 
is    to    no    avail :    he    doesn't    understand. 

Also,  you  and  the  little  wife  may  want 
to  go  out  together :  but  no ;  there's  the 
baby.  You  can't  take  him  along  and  there's 
no  one  with  whom  to  leave  him.  Oh,  what 
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a  life !  If  you  think  it  is  fun  it  is  because 
you  haven't  tried  it. 

Lucky  you — who'll  skip  those  first  few 
hectic  years  and  go  home  to  a  walking, 
talking  darling  who  eats  at  the  table  with 
you,  stands  up  beside  you  in  the  auto,  and 
sits  beside  you  at  church. 

Of  course,  now,  if  you  won't  take  the 
word  of  us  oldsters,  you  can  always  test  it 
out  for  yourself  after  S-Day. 

If  you  should  faniggle  a  45-day  furlough 
and  sail  home  to  the  States  to  see  that 
unseen  infant,  we  have  three  bits  of  expert 
(?)  advice  to  offer  to  you  irrepressible 
and  eager  papas. 


It's   three   o'clock   in    the   morning — 
the  old  song  has  a  nezv  connotation! 
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Above  all,   he  gentle  when   you   handle   him  I 


Handling 

Be  gentle  in  voice  and  manner.  Speak 
softly;  the  cherub  is  easily  frightened. 

Imagine  a  bewiskered  lion  with  great 
teeth  and  eyes  thrusting  its  mug  into  yours, 
and  roaring.  Would  it  scare  you?  Indeed  it 
would. 

Then  be  soft-spoken.  The  little  lamb  will 
be  frightened  out  of  his  wits  unless  you 
take  it  wasy.  If  you  just  must  yell  at  some- 
one, go  to  a  baseball  game  and  bellow  at 
the  umpire. 

And  be  gentle  when  you  handle  him,  too ; 
the  infant  is  fragile. 

Imagine  a  General  Pershing  tank  clank- 
ing down  upon  you,  jolting  you  up,  hurtling 
you  through  space,  jabbing  a  gun-barrel 
into  your  stomach,  bending  your  body  to 
and  from  at  the  small  of  the  back.  It's  un- 
thinkable :  GIs  are  given  Purple  Hearts 
for  less  than  that. 

If  you  must  wrestle  with  someone,  go 
down  to  the  "Y"  and  pick  on  somebody 
your  size.  The  tiny  tyke  will  be  crippled  if 
you  tackle  him,  grab  him  up,  stick  your 
finger  into  his  short-ribs,  and  wag  him  as  if 
he  were  a  rag  doll. 

Please,  my  inexperienced  papa,  take  it 
easy  and  please  handle  with  care ! 


Drilling 

Keep  up  your  close-order  drill  and  nine- 
mile  marches.  Be  forewarned,  fella,  that 
your  hiit-two-three-joiir ,  to-th'-reah,  harch ! 
will  come  in  handy.  Don't  discard  your 
combat  boots :  civilian  slippers  are  not 
constructed  for  long  night  marches. 

On  colic  nights  place  the  crying  baby 
face-down  over  your  left  shoulder,  balanc- 
ing the  boy  about  in  the  middle.  Hold  his 
ankles  with  the  left  hand  and  pat  his  be- 
hind with  your  right  at  hut  and  three. 
The  execution  of  the  to-th'-reah,  harch f  is 
especially  good  for  the  relief  of  acute  colic. 
(Wai"ning:  take  care  at  the  turn  that  you 
do  not  knock  down  pictures  with  the  baby's 
head.  There's  a  delicate  soft  spot  on  top.) 

When  the  baby  gets  quiet  he  is  not  neces- 
sarily asleep.  Test  him  by  trying  to  put 
him  down  in  his  bed ;  if  he  yells  out  again, 
continue  the  drill.  Usually,  after  two  or 
three  breaks,  he  does  go  back  to  sleep. 
Catch  a  quick  nap  yourself,  for  there's  an- 
other barrage  a-coming. 

If  the  sweet  spouse  sleeps  through  this 
maneuver,  think  nothing  of  it.  She  has  been 
through  it  all  before. 

Care   and   Feeding 

Tend  the  fine  fellow  with  the  same  care 
you  give  your  carbine.  He  doesn't  rust-  but 


One   of    those   "colic   nights"    you're   missing.' 
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will    turn    raw    and    red;    therefore,    you  This    knowledge    will    prove    invaluable 

musn't  allow  him  to  remain  wet.  Try  a  dry  when  the  wife  leaves  you  alone  to  mind  the 

cloth,   but  be  sure  to  notice  how  the  wet  tiny  tot.   Expect  to  give  your  entire  time 

one  was  folded.  If  he  yells  louder  than  ever  and  attention  to  him.   There  is  a  training 

upon  the  completion  of  this  duty,  examine  manual  out  on  "The  Care  and  Feeding  of 

to    see   if   you    have    not    pinned    into    the  Infants,"  but  you'll   be  too  busy  those  45 

tender  skin.  days  of  furlough  to  even  open  the  booklet, 

He  is  different  from  the  rifle  in  that  the  let  alone  have  time  to  study  it ! 

oil  is  applied  internally ;  he  is  never  rubbed  Let   your    combat    experience   train    you 

externally    with    an    oily    rag.    Try    warm  for  the  loss  of  sleep,  the  weary  marches,  the 

water,  testing  the  temperature  with  the  end  confinement    to    barracks,    and    the    many 

of  the  elbow.  other    taxing     responsibilities    that    papas 

The   magazine   is   fed  through  a   rubber  must   suffer.    When   you   get   back   to   the 

nozzle.  Suction  is  automatic;  just  hold  the  front,  ask  for  a  few  days  to  rest  up. 

cylindrical  glass  clip  at  a  45-degree  angle.  So  you  haven't  seen  your  baby?   Lucky 

(Another   warning:   put  on  your   raincoat  you!  And  we  had  to  help  in  the  "raising" 

before  you  try  to  get  the  nozzle  on. )  of  our  babies  ! 


-<{     CRACKING    WISE     }§^ - 

•  What  you  know  yourself  to  be  means  more  than  what  others  think  you 
are.  .  .  .  There  are  two  sides  to  every  question  but  there  are  entirely  too 
many  people  who  try  to  iron  both  of  them. 

•  The  chains  of  habit  are  generally  too  small  to  be  felt  until  they  are  too 
strong  to  be  broken. 

•  Tpie  first  step  in  building  a  sound  family  of  nations  is  to  build  a  nation 
of  sound  families. 

•  The  poor  man  is  the  selfish  man  seeking  more  money. 

•  Many  offer  to  God  what  they  would  not  give  to  any  earthly  friend:  bad 
money  and  bad  manners. 

•  Little  sei.f-denials,  little  honesties,  little  words  of  sympathy,  little  name- 
less acts  of  kindness,  little  silent  victories  over  favorite  temptations — these 
are  some  of  the  things  that  go  into  building  strong  personalities. 

•  Opportunity  never  knocks  at  the  door  of  a  knocker.  .  .  .  Impatience  has 
an  imp  at  the  beginning  of  it.  .  .  .  The  reward  of  a  good  deed  is  to  have 
done  it. 
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PUTS  HIS  U  FAITH 
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OUR  faith  is  always  beset  by  two  oppo- 
site dangers :  optimism  and  pessimism. 
Of  these,  the  more  dangerous,  because  it 
imperils  real  religious  belief,  is  optimism. 
Pessimism  is  a  terrible  thing  because  it  de- 
clares that  the  world  is  wholly  bad — and, 
what  is  more,  that  there  is  nothing  you 
can  do  about  it,  hence,  all  our  efforts  to  do 
anything  about  man's  problems  are  of  no 
avail. 

But  ultimate  optimism  is  even  worse, 
because  it  declares  that  after  all  this  is  the 
best  of  all  possible  worlds.  Really  th'is 
optimism  is  the  worst  kind  of  pessimism. 
If  this  is  the  best  possible  world,  what 
would  a  world  that  is  really  bad  be  like? 
The  real  danger  of  optimism  lies  deeper 
than  this,  however. 

Not  many  people  can  stand  living  their 
lives  in  permanent  despair.  So  it  is  that 
they  will  construct  something,  anything^ 
out  of  all  the  confusion  of  life,  in  which 
they  can  put  their  trust.  It  does  not  matter 
what  it  is,  so  long  as  it  gives  some  meaning 
to  their  lives.  But  anything  less  than  faith 
in  God  is  too  flimsy,  too  fleeting  a  basis 
for  giving  real  and  lasting  meaning  to  life. 

At  the  core  of  modern  life  is  really  a 
fear  of  life.  The  old  ideas 
about  God,  the  universe, 
and  human  destiny  did  sus- 
tain life.  Man  prayed  to 
God;  he  made  his  living; 
he  fought  for  his  country; 
and  he  raised  his  family 
within  a  framework  which 
justified  and  gave  meaning 


CHAPLAIN    O.    R.   WHITLEY 

It  makes  all  the  difference 
in  the  world  whether  we 
garnish  our  ''ultimate  trust" 
with   optimism  or  pessimism! 


to  these  things.  Today  he  questions  this 
framework  for  faith  even  when  he  pretends 
to  believe.  Fear  is  at  the  heart  of  life ;  the 
universe  has  been  shattered,  and  nothing 
binds  us  to  our  fellowmen.  All  his  desperate 
and  feverish  efforts  to  bring  order  out  of 
the  chaos  of  the  social  and  economic  life 
testify  to  this  fact.  And  all  of  these  are 
examples  of  optimism  based  upon  the 
wrong  things. 

"Cursed  be  the  man  that  trusteth  in 
man"  declared  Jeremiah.  Inventions  and 
discoveries,  clashes  of  thought  systems, 
liberation  of  minds  from  dogmatism  and 
authority,  an  era  of  increasing  knowledge 
and  exploration  of  the  processes  of  nature, 
and  great  amounts  of  silver  and  gold,  spread 
the  prosperity  of  productive  potential  and 
confidence  in  the  future  widely.  Each  gen- 
eration was  to  be  born  into  a  more  secure 
assured  social  order.  The  religious  certain- 
ties were  thrown  aside,  and  in  their  place 
were  set  up  the  ideals  of  material  security, 
general  welfare,  and  humaneness. 

The  man  to  be  trusted,  it  was  said,  is  the 
intelligent  man,  the  educated  man.   "If  we 
teach   reasonableness   and   science  to  man- 
kind   through    education,    we    shall    solve 
man's  problems.   Education 
can  do  this  because  it  will 
eliminate    religious    preju- 
dice   and    superstition,    and 
all  the  injustices  that  they 
have  caused.   If  we  would 
give    up    our    religion    and 
cease   to   draw   distinctions 
between  good  and  evil  we 
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should  4^6  more  tolerant,  and  hence  the 
world  would  grow  more  kindly,  more  just, 
more    merciful,    and   more    compassionate." 

As  I  pick  up  my  morning  newspaper  and 
read  the  screaming  headlines,  and  then 
think  of  this  kind  of  cheap  optimism,  I  am 
inclined  to  say  "Oh,  is  that  so !" 

Science,  with  all  of  its  admitted  benefits, 
and  all  its  vaunted  objectivity,  has  not  been 
an  unmixed  blessing.  William  James  is 
right :  the  science  of  logic  never  made  a 
man  reason  rightly,  and  the  science  of 
ethics  never  made  man  behave  rightly; 
the  most  any  science  can  do  is  help  us  to 
catch    ourselves    up    and    check    ourselves. 

Is    Science    the    Answer? 

Faith  in  science  and  in  the  reasonable- 
ness of  men — "if  you  will  only  give  them 
a  chance" — have  so  pervaded  the  modern 
world  that  it  comes  with  a  shock  when 
one  learns  that  there  is  nothing  in  science 
which  solves  any  of  the  real  problems 
which  eternally  perplex  man.  Science  is  a 
method,  a  means  for  studying  the  phenom- 
ena of  the  natural  world  and  of  the  be- 
havior of  men.  As  such  it  can  do  no  more 
than  describe  what  has  happened  or  what 
will  happen  if  certain  known  conditions 
are  present.  It  is  never  more  than  a 
method;  it  has  not,  and  it  cannot  decide 
what  ought  to  be  and  ivhy  it  ought  to  be, 
nor  can  it  provide  any  answers  to  the  deep 
yearnings  of  the  human  soul  to  see  itself 
under  the  aspect  of  eternity. 

The  sentimental  view  of  man  cannot  help 
but  end  at  one  time  or  another  in  C3micism 
and  deadening  pessimism.  Its  foundations 
are  not  strong  enough  to  uphold  the  tre- 
mendous structure  of  the  meaning  of  human 
life  that  is  built  upon  them. 

The  faith  of  a  Christian  is  something 
c|uite  different  from  man's  self-centered 
faith  in  himself.  It  is  a  trust  in  God,  a  good 
God  who  created  a  good  world,  though 
that  world  be  evil  now;  a  God  who  de- 
stroys  evil   in  the   world  and   redeems   it 


from  the  sins  of  men.  It  is  a  trust  that 
the  life  of  active  faith  will  be  sustained  by 
God  in  spite  of  all  temporary  defeat.  Such 
a  faith  as  this  is  not  optimism;  it  cannot 
even  exist  until  the  superficiality  of  all  our 
optimisms  is  revealed  by  recurring  tragedy. 
When  the  Christian  says  that  he  be- 
lieves in  the  goodness  of  God,  it  is  not  the 
same  thing  as  expressing  a  confidence  in 
the  virtue  of  man.  But  neither  is  it  a 
supernaturalism  or  otherworldliness  which 
places  its  hope  in  another  world  because 
this  world  is  evil,  either.  It  is  no  "God's 
in  His  heaven,  all's  right  with  the  world" 
proposition.  Just  trusting  is  not  enough. 
If  Roger  Bacon  and  Galileo  and  Newton 
and  Darwin,  and  all  the  others  who  have 
constructed  the  framework  for  what  little 
man  has  been  able  to  do,  had  "just  trusted" 
the  world  would  still  have  remained  sta- 
tionary, and  the  powers  of  state  and  church 
might  have  gone  on  identifying  their  own 
special  and  vested  interests  with  the  final 
revelation  of  the  will  of  God,  even  as  they 
are  doing  this  today.  Thank  God  for  those 
whose  devotion  to  truth  led  them  to  chal- 
lenge the  citadels  of  privilege  and  power! 

The   Faith   of  the   Christian 

So  long  as  humanity  exists,  there  will 
always  be  tragedy  and  tears.  But  it  is  a 
cheap  and  false  Qiristianity  which  does 
not  bid  us  work  to  relieve  suffering  and 
make  the  world  more  decent.  To  the  Chris- 
tian, this  world  is  never  merely  a  "vale  of 
tears,"  for  beneath  the  corruptions  of  hu- 
man sin  lies  the  goodness  of  creation.  The 
Christian  does  not  despair  of  this  corrup- 
tion, because  the  God  in  whom  he  puts  his 
ultimate  trust  redeems  as  well  as  creates. 

The  faith  of  the  Christian  is  an  ultimate 
faith  because  it  stands  in  judgment  of  all 
the  superficial  schemes  by  which  man  seeks 
order  out  of  chaos  by  defining  everything 
in  human  terms.  Hence  it  continues  the 
prophetic  tradition  of  Jeremiah,  "Cursed  is  J, 
the  man  that  trusteth  in  man." 


TRAVELLING  routinely  from  coast  to  coast,  I  have  given  countless  service- 
men a  lift,  many  of  them  headed  for  home,  and  have  been  completely 
flabbergasted  at  their  pooled  reasoning.  I  speak  now  of  the  men  returning  on 
leave  or  furlough,  and  of  their  uniform,  mental  attitude  toward  those  who  so 
eagerly  wait. 

From  the  instant  the  soldier  learns  that  he  is  to  be  sent  home,  anticipation 
surges  and  boils  within  him.  He  treads  lovely  pink  clouds,  chuckles  softly  and 
secretly  to  himself,  and  treats  his  buddies  with  that  benignly  superior  attitude 
which  the  anticipation  of  pleasure  alone  can  bestow.  He  is  superior  with  the 
feeling  we  all  have  when  our  dentist  gives  us  our  final  clean  bill-of-health, 
(only  temporarily,  worse  luck!),  and  we  stride  down  the  avenue  looking  down 
our  noses  at  the  sheep  we  pass.  Doubtless  they,  too,  should  see  their  dentists, 
but  have  been  avoiding  it!  While  we!  ah — life  opens  up  again,  swings  forward, 
and  the  days  stretch  in  carefree,  well-earned  panorama  ahead !  But  back  to  our 
care-free,  happy  serviceman.  Just  ahead  of  him  lie,  not  only  further  delightful 
anticipation,  but  coming  realization,  and  later,  memory.  He'll  be  generous,  of 
course,  and  permit  his  loved  ones  the  latter  two — but  not  anticipation.  He 
alibis  to  himself  this  way:  doubtless  he  will  be  home  before  the  wire  can  be 
delivered ;  the  phone-circuits  are  too  crowded  to  tackle ;  at  the  last  moment 
the  whole  pipe-dream  may  fall  through — anyway,  one  never  knows  anything  for 
certain,  in  the  Army!  Why  not  just  saunter  down  the  walk  and  into  the  door 
sans  fanfare? 

Well,  lads,  just  put  it  down  to  senility  or  cynicism  or  whatever,  but  for  my 
money,  I'll  stack  anticipation  above  practically  any  pleasure  I  know.  Of  course, 
I  shall  not  labor  to  convince  you  well-informed  young  moderns !  Still,  since  I 
carry  the  torch  for  those  of  us  who  add  up  the  hours,  and  count  the  days  till 
your  return,  at  least  will  suggest  this  mental  experiment :  Turn  the  case  about ; 
put  yourself  on  the  receiving  end  of  good  news.  Suppose  you  got  word  that 
your  best  girl  would  descend  upon  you  the  following  week.  Wouldn't  joy  go 
unrestrained?  Wouldn't  you  shiver  and  dance  with  the  unbelievably  happy 
anticipation  of  such  a  God-sent  event?  Then  for  Pete's  sake,  look  alive,  man! 
Take  the  time  necessary  to  contact,  so  that  joy  can  be  really  unrestrained  by  the 
folks  at  home. 
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A  famous  commentator  says :  "It  is  in- 
deed strange  that  a  domestic  fowl  which 
has  always  been  common  in  Palestine  is 
mentioned  only  twice  in  the  Bible."  What's 
its  name?  (Matthew  23:37;  Luke  13:34) 

?     ?     ? 
What  were  ships  on  the  Sea  of  Galilee 
most  used  for — pleasure,  warfare  or   fish- 
ing?  (Luke  5:2-8) 

?     ?     ? 
What    preacher,    while    a    prisoner    in 
chains,  stood  on  the  steps  of  a  castle  and 
addressed  a  multitude?  (Acts  21:33-40) 

?     ?     ? 
What    fisherman    had    two     sons     who 
both  became  apostles?   {Matthezv  4:21) 

?  ?  ? 
Tombs  were  whitewashed  in  New  Tes- 
tament times.  We  know  this  because  of  a 
familiar  two-word  phrase  from  Christ's 
attack  on  the  scribes  and  Pharisees.  What 
is  the  phrase?    {Mattliezu  23:27) 

?     ?     ? 
John    the    Baptist    did    his    evangelistic 
work   along  the   River   Jordan.   Who   was 
the    most    important    person    that    he    bap- 
tized during  his  ministry?   {Matthezv  3:13) 

?     ?     ? 
What     parable     answers     the     question, 
"Who  is  my  neighbor?"    (Luke  10:25-37) 

?     ?     ? 
What  common  wild  flowers  of  Palestine 
were    declared    more    beautiful    than    the 
most  lavishly  dressed  king   in  Old  Testa- 
ment history?   (Matthezv  6:28,  29) 
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What  rich  man  was  a  disciple  of  Jesus? 
(Matthezv  27:57) 

?     ?      ? 

Who  was  the  only  friend  with  Paul  dur- 
ing his  last  imprisonment?  (Hint:  The 
friend  was  a  physician  and  a  Gentile.  He 
met  Paul  at  Troy  and  became  his  personal 
doctor  and  traveling  companion — a  scien- 
tist and  theologian,  globe-trotting  for 
God:  the  first  medical  missionary.)  (// 
Timothy  4:11) 

?     ?     ? 

Who  was  king  of  Judea  when  Christ  was 
born?   (Matthezv  2:1) 


If  you  have  ever  read  about  Damascus 
in  the  New  Testament,  you  ought  to  be 
able  to  give  the  name  of  a  famous  street 
in  that  city,  and  also  the  names  of  one  or 
two  men  who  lived  on  it.  (Acts  9:11,  12) 

?     ?     ? 
What    king    ordered    the    death    of    the 
Apostle  James?   (Acts  12:1,  2) 

?      ?      ? 
List  the  twelve  disciples  in  alphabetical 
order.   (Luke  6:14-16) 

?      ?      ? 

Who  said  of  Jesus  that  He  "went  about 
doing  good"?   (Acts  10:38) 

?      ?      ? 

Who  taught  the  only  "school"  nientionedj 
in  the  Bible?  (Acts  19:6) 


From  what  city  did  Paul  come — Patmos 
or  Tarsus?   (Acts  21:39) 


What  was  A^Tatthew's  other  name— Mark, 
Luke  or  Levi?   (Mark  2:14) 

?     ?     ? 
Who  was   the  father  of   Noah— Alethu 
saleh,  Lamech  or  Enoch?   (Luke  3:36) 


J 


'Age  cannot  \inther  her,  nor  ciishim  stale 
Her  infinite  variety." — Shakespeare 


D 


OWN  a  quiet  elm-shaded  street  in  Fort 
Smith,  Arkansas,  lives  "Mom,"  the  little 
lady  in  the  wee  house.  To  the  twelve  serv- 
ice men  who  called  her  place  their  "home 
away  from  home,"  she  was  the  counterpart 
of  their  mothers,  all  embodied  iato  one 
charming  woman.  Not  the  frail  Whistler- 
type  mother,  but  a  dynamic,  white-haired, 
trim-figured  woman  with  a  keen  zest  for 
life.  Such  were  the  physical  attributes  of 
Mom. 

As  time  went  on,  the  boys  were  to  learn 
of  the  fine  mind  and  noble  character  of  the 
little  lady.  Her  home,  affectionately  called 
The  Wee  House,  although  small  in  size 
more  than  made  up  for  its  smallness  in  its 
surroundings  and  beautiful  interior.  With 
a  hedge  of  giant  crepe-myrtles,  borders  of 
spring  and  summer  flowering  plants  and  a 
large  spreading  maple  at  the  front  door,  it 
was  indeed  a  haven  for  tired  and  home- 
sick GIs.  It  was  difficult  for  the  boys  to 
tell  which  of  the  five  rooms  and  screened 
porch  was  the  most  popular,  for  each  con- 
tained comfortable  furnishings  and  treas- 
ures gathered  on  many  travels. 

On  cool  evenings  the  book-lined  living- 


By     PVT.     GENE     WIERBACH 

room  was  the  gathering  place.  Grouped 
around  the  large  fieldstone  fireplace,  with 
the  fragrant  odor  of  pine  knots  permeating 
the  air,  the  boys  listened  to  words  of  wis- 
dom and  stories  of  the  far  corners  of  the 
world.  Mom  had  traveled,  not  on  a  Cook's 
Tour,  but  had  found  the  "off  the  traveled 
paths"  and  followed  them,  seeing  and  learn- 
ing as  only  a  leisured  traveler  can  do. 
i^laiiy  evenings  ran  into  the  wee .  small 
hours  of  the  morning  as  they  told  Mora 
tlieir  troubles  and  ambitions,  getting  in  re- 
turn motherly  advice.  There  were  times 
when  all  twelve  of  the  boys  trooped  into 
the  wee  house  for  the  week-end.  Then  with " 
the  big  four-poster  beds  filled  to  capacity, 
feather-beds  would  be  placed  on  the  living- 
room  floor  and  tired  soldiers  would  sleep 
the  hours  away.  How  comfortable  com- 
pared to  an  Army  cot ! 

Sunday  mornings  the  boys  would  be  up 
and  off  to  the  church  of  their  choice,  with 
Mom  taking  turns  going  with  them.  Then 
back  to  the  wee  house  for  dinner,  or  Mom 
would  be  the  guest  of  honor  at  a  local 
hotel  dining-room,  where  the  twelve  would 
draw  straws  to  see  who  would  do  the 
honors.  There  was  the  time  the  oldest  of 
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the  gang,  a  writer  from  Indiana,  celebrated 
his  birtliday.  Then  fried  chicken  brought 
from  a  near-by  restaurant,  known  for  this 
Soutliern  dehcacy,  phis  Mom's  feather- 
weight biscuits  made  a  real  he-man  birth- 
day dinner.  Then,  to  top  it  off,  a  fat  water- 
melon was  brought  up  from  the  cool  depths 
of  the  stone  well  and  eaten,  with  the 
boys  spitting  seeds  at  the  birds  gathered 
for  the  party. 

Then  the  promotion  of  one  of  the  boys 
to  staff-sergeant  called  for  another  cele- 
bration. At  this  feed  they  feasted  on  thin 
French  pancakes  topped  with  strawberries 
and  golden  honey.  Actually,  however,  a 
reason  was  never  really  needed  for  good 
times,  for  whenever  they  gathered  at  the 
wee  house  they  enjoyed  themselves. 

And  what  a  varied  collection  of  Ameri- 
can youth  the  twelve  were !  There  was 
ISiick,  an  Italian  artist  (rom  Buffalo,  whose 
cunning  ability  with  brush  and  pencil  de- 
lighted everyone  ...  a  singer  from  the 
tropic  zone  with  a  brush  of  New  York 
culture  ...  a  tall,  fair-haired  boy  from 
Louisville,  Kentucky,  who  "knew  his 
groceries,"  having  been  in  that  business 
before  coming  into  the  Army  .  .  .  their  first 
sergeant,  a  man  from  Attleboro,  Massachu- 
setts, whose  boxing  ability  was  second  to 
none.  Then  there  was  Ace,  who  hailed 
from  Hartford,  Connecticut,  and  knew  all 
the  original  trails  and  old-fashioned  inns 
of  Yankeeland  .  .  .  Bill,  the  strong  man  of 
the  bunch  (called  Hercules  by  his  buddies) 
and  who  had  loaded  many  a  boxcar  for 
Camp  Chaffee,  little  dreaming  that  some 
day  he  would  be  there  .  .  .  Bob,  a  farmer 
from  upper  New  York  State,  of  French- 
Canadian  extraction,  who  delighted  in 
winter  sports  ...  a  handsome  Hoosier  from 


Indianapolis,  who  excelled  in  the  designing 
Ol  unusual  jewelry  ...  a  tobacco  grower 
from  the  Great  Smokies  of  Tennessee,  who 
had  to  lower  his  head  when  entering  the 
door  and  who  tipped  the  scales  at  well  over 
two  hundred  pounds.  And  there  was  a  tall, 
dark  and  handsome  Mexican  of  Monterey, 
who  worked  in  the  wheat  fields  of  Montana 
and  sang  his  native  airs  with  charm  and 
who  taught  the  boys  the  Charro  dance 
steps  ...  a  rosy-cheeked  youngster  still  in 
his  'teens,  a  veritable  Sir  Galahad  above 
reproach,  and  a  Czech  from  "the  city  of 
big  shoulders,"  who  had  been  a  hog 
butcher  of  no  mean  ability. 

Such  was  the  diversity  of  their  company 
and  conversation  that  each  learned  some- 
thing new  from  the  other.  Here  in  Mom's 
pleasant  home  a  cross  section  of  America 
met  on  common  ground,  all  brothers  in 
olive  drab  who  were  to  go  out  and  fight 
for  the  land  of  their  adoption  and  heritage. 


As  all  good  things  end,  there  came  the 
parting  of  the  ways — when  the  outfit  to^ 
which  the  boys  were  attached  "moved  out' 
for  places  unknown.  When  the  day  came 
one  by  one  they  stole  back  to  the  wee 
house  to  bid  Mom  goodbye.  Scarcely  a  one 
but  had  a  break  in  his  voice  when  he  left 
and  it  was  all  Mom  could  do  to  keep  back 
the  tears.  Tears  at  their  leaving  and  tears 
for  their  mothers  who  could  not  be  with 
them. 

As  they  marched  up  the  street,  each  one 
looking  back,  and  with  a  smile  and  a  wave 
of  the  hand  said,  "So  long.  Mom,  we'll  be 
seein'  ya."  Now  the  little  lady  in  the  wee 
lujuse  goes  about  her  daily  living  where 
the  walls  still  echo  the  laughter  and  horse- 
play of  the  twelve  who  called  her  place 
home,  and  Mom  their  Fort  Smith  mother. 


« 


^^HEREVER  you  see  shoddy  work  you  know  there  has  been  a  shoddy  workman.  .  .  . 
The  train  on  the  railway  to  heaven  carries  no  sleeping  cars,  not  even  baggage  cars.  .  .  . 
The  life  that  is  kept  straight  glorifies  Cod  as  much  as  the  crooked  life  that  has  been 
straightened. — Religious  Telescope 
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you  ^ta/ded 

Again  you  and  your  pals  can  join  the 
folks  a^  home  in  some  concerted  Bible 
reading    from    Thanksgiving    to    Christmas 

By   FRANCIS   CARR    STIFLER 

Secretary,   American  Bible  Society 


HOW  many  of  you  fellows  remember  an 
article  that  appeared  in  last  Novem- 
ber's Link  entitled  "Get  In  On  This"?  It 
was  all  about  reading  favorite  Bible  chap- 
ters from  Thanksgiving  to  Christmas.  It 
began  because  of  the  widespread  and  earn- 
est interest  in  the  Bible  reported  to  the 
American  Bible  Society  by-  the  Chaplains 
and  men  on  every  front  and  in  every 
service. 

Well,  you  started  something.  The  pro- 
gram was  just  about  the  biggest  thing  the 
American  Bible  Society  ever  touched  oft'. 
We  distributed  about  14,000,000  copies  of 
the  bookmark  and  1,000,000  more  V-mail 
letter  blanks,  both  wdth  the  reading  list 
printed  on  them. 

The  American  Bible  Society  never  found 
itself  so  near  the  center  of  the  spotlight  of 
nationwide  publicity.  Magazines  with  mil- 
lions of  readers  told  our  story.  Radio  gave 
the  program  a  whopping  coverage.  One 
network  put  on  a  special  coast-to-coast 
half  hour  show  featuring  Fred  Waring' s 
Orchestra,  Dorothy  Maynor  and  Orson 
Welles  who  read  the  Scriptures. 

We  have  been  wondering  if  possibly 
more  citizens  of  the  U.  S.  A.  were  not 
reading  the  Bible  regularly  last  fall— be- 
tween November  23  and  December  25  than 
ever  in  our  nation's  history.  For  that  mat- 
ter   the    whole    thing    leaped   the    national 


MARCHING  ORDERS 
FOR  A  NEW  DAY 


boundaries  and  was  taken  up  in  various 
places  among  our  Latin  neighbors  to  the 
south  of  us  and  particularly  in  far  off  hard- 
pressed  China. 

Out  of  it  all  came  two  ideas  that  we  at 
the  Bible  House  are  working  on  now,  day 
and  night.  First,  that  we  should  do  the 
thing  in  a  bigger  way  this  year — calling  it 
"Worldwide  Bible  Reading"  and  second, 
that  the  selections  to  be  read  from  Thanks- 
giving to  Christmas  this  year  be  selected 
by  Service  Men.  So,  long  ago  we  polled 
as  many  of  you  men  as  we  could  reach 
through  your  Chaplains  and  thus  secured 
the  chapters  and  selections  given  across 
the  page.  Of  course  many  of  the  passages 
are  the  same  as  those  chosen  last  year  by 
pastors  and  Chaplains.  Favorites  remain 
favorites.  Then  we  started  the  machinery 
humming  through  our  Society's  foreign 
oftices  wherever  we  could.  We  adopted  the 
slogan,  "Marching  Orders  for  a  New  Day" 
which  I'm  sure  appeals  to  all  of  you  as  it 
does  to  us.  An  artist  in  Chicago,  who  gets 
$1,000  for  a  single  job,  donated  his  services 
in  producing  in  colors,  the  poster  shown 
at  the  top  of  this  article.  There  is  every 
indication    that    industry,    bankers,    news- 
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papers,  magazines,  and  the  radio  will  all 
get  behind  us  again  this  year. 

At  a  time  when  the  world  needs  the 
Bible  as  it  never  needed  it  before  we  can 
make  this  fall's  Worldwide  Bible  Reading 
program  register  in  many  nations  as  it 
registered  in  only  a  few  last  year.  It  may 
fairly  become  for  a  world  waiting  for  re- 
construction, the  "Marching  Orders  for  a 
New  Day." 

We'll  push  our  end  on  the  home  front  to 
the  best  of  our  ability.  We  know  you'll 
boost  at  your  end.  You  started  this  thing, 
we  are  sure  you  will  be  keen  to  stay  be- 
hind it.  And  just  exactly  what  can  you  do? 
Four  things : 

(1)  Read  the  list  of  passages  yourself. 
They  have  helped  60  or  more  generations 
of  people  and  particularly,  from  our  angle, 
they  inspired  the  men  and  women  who 
brought  America  into  being.  They  will 
help  you.  Most  of  the  selections  are  in  the 


New  Testament.  If  you  haven't  a  New 
Testament  ask  your  Chaplain  for  one.  He 
might  also  have  a  whole  Bible  for  you.  If 
not,  borrow  his. 

(2)  You  can  ask  your  buddies  to  read 
the  chapters  with  you.  You  might  go  fur- 
ther and  read  and  discuss  them  together. 
That  has  been  an  old  American Jiabit  from 
the  beginning. 

(3)  You  can  offer  your  services  to  your 
Chaplain  or  Commanding  Officer  to  make 
this  thing  click  in  your  unit. 

(4)  You  can  write  now  to  the  home 
folks,  to  that  girl  or  some  other  friends — 
maybe  your  pastor  or  Sunday  School 
teacher  or  the  editor  of  your  home-town 
paper,  suggesting  ways  of  reading  the 
chapters  together  and  increasing  the  num- 
ber of  readers  in  your  sector  of  the  home 
front. 

You  started  this  thing.  We're  counting 
on  you  to  keep  it  going  in  a  big  way ! 


(Clip  out  and  keep  in  your  Bible  or  Testament) 


Thanksgiving,   Nov.  22 

Joshua  1;  Psalm   121 

Friday Psalm  23;  John  10:1-18 

Saturday    John    14 

Sunday,  Nov.  25 John  3 

Monday    Matthew   5 

Tuesday    Romans    12 

Wednesday    John    1:1-14 

Thursday 

Exodus  20:1-17;  I  Timothy  2:1-8 

Friday    James   1 

Saturday     Ephesians  6 

Sunday,  Dec.  2 I  Corinthians  1 3 

Monday Psalm  24 

Tuesday Hebrew   11;   12:1,  2 

I*  Wednesday Matthew  6 

I  Thursday Romans  8 

Friday Matthew  7 


Saturday    Psalm  91 

Sunday,  Dec.  9 Calatians  6 

Monday Colossians  3 

Tuesday Ephesians  4 

Wednesday Philippians  3 

Thursday I  Corinthians   3 

Friday Philippians  4 

Saturday    John    1 5 

Sunday,  Dec.   16 Psalm    1 

Monday Psalm  27 

Tuesday I  Corinthians   1 5 

Wednesday Psalm  46 

Thursday    Matthew   28 

Friday II  Timothy  2 

Saturday    John    1 7 

Sunday,  Dec.  23 Revelation  21 

Monday     Revelation  22 

Christmas,  Dec.  25 Luke  2 


By  LT.  COL.   C.   F.  Von  DEM   BUSSCHE,  Q.M.C. 


j|rO  one  can  be  in  touch  with  people  gen- 
ii erally  and  not  reahze  that  there  is  a 
growing,  conscious,  spiritual  hunger  in 
individuals,  and  that  there  are  an  increas- 
ing number  of  intelligent  people  who  know 
there  is  no  answer  but  a  spiritual  answer 
to  the  problems  facing  the  world  today. 
The  comradeship  of  arms  brings  men  close 
together.  They  face  the  peril  of  campaign 
with  an  unfaltering  faith  in  a  Supreme 
Power  and  in  each  other.  It  is  the  true 
awakening  of  the  spiritual  side  of  life  which 
sometimes  lies  dormant  in  heart  and  mind. 

It  has  been  said  that  democracy  was  not 
a  form  of  government,  but  rather  a  spirit 
because  it  consisted  in  assumptions  (the 
relationship  of  one  man  with  another,  or  of 
one  nation  with  another)  and  these  assump- 
tions are  Christian  assumptions.  While  our 
own  Government  is  based  on  these  Christian 
assumptions,  we  cannot  claim  to  be  ex- 
ponents of  Christianity.  We  are  not  Chris- 
tian in  a  formal  religious  sense.  Our 
churches  are  not  full  on  Sundays,  and  our 
citizens  transgress  the  precepts  freely.  Our 
customs  and  ideals,  however,  are  all  based 
on    Christian    teachings    of   our    ancestors. 

Our  early  education  often  fails  to  give 
us  a  clear  understanding  of  absolute  spir- 
itual values.  The  fundamentals  of  spiritual 
life  are  overlooked  and  the  many  vagaries 
of  dififerent  rituals  are  confusing.  Certain 
actions  have  been  established  as  permissible 


in  a  given  ritual  whereas  similar  acts  are  | 
condemned  in  others.  Any  effort  to  regulate 
or  limit  man's  freedom  of  action  has  met 
with  but  little  honest  co-operation.  Sensible 
people  do  not  go  around  putting  every- 
thing straight.  Men  or  things  will  not  re- 
main regimented  contrary  to  their  own 
nature.  The  value  of  one  ritual  as  against 
another  is  of  no  import.  Christ  himself 
cared  very  little  for  the  paraphernalia  of 
life.  He  had  no  ritual ;  wore  no  distinctive 
robes;  took  no  collections.  And  the  reli- 
gion He  founded  was  a  religion  of  the  spirit 
— a  life  of  purity,  unselfishness  and  love; 
a  church  from  which  no  one  is  excommuni- 
cated except  by  himself;  a  brotherhood  of 
men  who  find  nothing  hateful  except  hy- 
pocrisy. This  religion  has  stood  the  test  of 

2,000   years and   if   anyone   thinks   that 

the  man  of  the  future  will  want  no  religion 
he  refuses  to  recognize  true  spiritual  values 
inherent  in  the  soul  of  man. 

Tolerance  a  Necessity 

The  true  type  of  man — let  us  call   him  l^ 
the  wise  man — is  tolerant  of  all  religions.  I 
He     sympathizes     with     every     creed     or  0 
belief.     He     recognizes     that     every     reli- fl 
gion  is  a  reaching  out  for  help — a  prayer 
for  life — and  that  the  different  rituals  are 
merely  different  points   of  view.   He  must 
recognize  that  there  is  good  in  all.  He  does 
not  question  the  sincerity  of  the  different  I 
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sects.  For  himself,  he  would  much  prefer 
a  rehgion  that  would  unite  men — ^not  divide 
them.  How  does  he  arrive  at  these  conclu- 
sions? His  religion,  founded  on  honesty, 
unselfishness,  faith  and  loyalty,  meets  every 
spiritual  requirement.  First,  he  has  absolute 
faith— faith  in  a  Divine  Power  to  whofn 
he  turns  in  need;  absolute  faith  in  his  fel- 
low man  with  whom  he  has  his  daily  con- 
tacts. He  has  absolute  honesty  which  raises 
him  above  the  petty  gains  he  might  make 
through  sharp  practice;  absolute  loyalty 
to  the  dictates  of  his  heart,  to  his  duty,  and 
to  his  friends;  and,  finally,  absolute  un- 
selfishness, which  makes  him  beloved  by 
all  with  whom  he  comes  in  contact.  It 
would  be  difficult,  if  not  impossible,  to 
attain  the  absolute  in  honesty,  unselfish- 
ness, faith  and  loyalty,  but  there  is  nothing 
to  hinder  our  striving  for  that  goal. 

There  is  no  doubt  in  the  hearts  and 
minds  of  the  men  who  were  in  the  fox- 
holes on  Bataan  or  on  the  life  rafts  in  the 
Pacific  as  to  the  power  of  an  earnest,  sin- 
cere prayer. 

There  is  always  a  way  out  of  every 
difficulty.  There  is  always  a  solution  to 
every  problem,  and  somehow  the  real  man 
or  woman  finds  that  way.  There  is  nothing 
royal  about  life  at  all.  It  is  a  mixture  of 
bitter  and  sweet,  of  sorrow  and  happiness. 
Sometimes  it  seems  as  though  the  longest 
'  way  leads  through  the  sorrow  and  bitter- 
ness, but  the  happiness  is  always  worth  the 
days  or  years  of  hardship  and  pain.  This 
is  what  builds  character  and  makes  it 
strong,  and  only  those  who  have  passed 
through  the  bitter  are  able  to  appreciate 
and  merit  happiness.  We  earn  life,  and  to 
earn  it  we  must  live.  The  shirker  doesn't 
live.  He  alone  lives  who  does  the  day's  job 
and  does  it  well  without  complaining. 
Somehow  happiness  always  comes  to  him 
who  carries  on  through  storm  and  stress 
until  the  day  clears  and  the  light  appears. 
Through  faith,  loyalty  and  adherence  to  the 
dictates   of   his   heart,  a  man  may   rise  to 


any  height  to  which  he  may  aspire.  He  wins 
success  or  is  given  defeat  only  within  him- 
self, but  what  he  wants  he  may  have,  some- 
how, if  he  is  big  enough.  Also,  somehow, 
the  great  law  of  compensation  works  out. 
In  the  end  we  all  merit  and  are  given 
what  we  deserve.  This  thought  has  a  special 
significance  for  each  one  of  us  but  its  in- 
terpretation must  come  from  within.  Some- 
how we  believe  and  somehow  courage 
comes  to  us,  and  somehow  we  become 
strangely  strong  when  we  feel  that  we  are 
weak.  It's  the  great  God  in  us  all.  He  who 
metes  out  understanding  to  us  when  we 
feel  like  faltering  most. 

Thankful    Attitude,    Life's    Boon 


f 


As  soldiers  let  us  do  our  work  each  day 
and,  if  dark  hours  of  despair  overcome  us, 
let's  not  forget  the  strength  that  comforted  ■ 
us  in  the  desolation  of  other  times.  Let  us  •• 
remember  the  bright  hours  of  childhood 
that  found  us  walking  over  the  hills  or 
dreaming  on  the  margin  of  a  quiet  river.  It 
was  then  that  the  light  glowed  within  us 
and  we  promised  God  to  have  courage 
amidst  the  tempests  of  the  changing  years. 
Let  us  forget  bitterness  and  sharp  passions 
of  unguarded  moments.  Let  us  not  forget 
that  poverty  and  richness  are  of  the  spirit. 
Perhaps  the  world  will  never  know  us,  but 
let  us  make  our  thoughts  and  actions  such» 
as  shall  keep  us  friendly  with  ourselves,  ■fi 
Let  us  lift  up  our  eyes  from  the  earth  and 
not  forget  the  uses  of  the  stars.  Let  us  not 
judge  others  lest  we  condemn  ourselves. 
ATay  we  have  a  few  friends  who  will  love 
us  for  what  we  are.  Let  us  pray  that  the 
kindly  light  of  hope  will  always  burn  be- 
fore our  vagrant  steps  and  even  if  age  and 
infirmity  overtake  us  and  we  do  not  come 
within  sight  of  the  castle  of  our  dreams, 
let  us  still  be  thankful  for  life  and  for 
time's  olden  memories  that  are  good  and 
svkcet.  And  may  the  evening's  twilight  find 
us  gentle  still. 

(Reprinted     by    permission,     from     The     Quarter' 
master   Review) 
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\0  YOU  mind  if  we  spell  Faithfulness 
with  a  capital  "F"?  And  Unfaithfulness 
with  a  capital  "U"?  I  like  them  that  way 
because  they  are  that  important. 

One  of  the  quiet  tragedies  of  war  is  the 
broken  home.  Most  folks  will  think  imme- 
diately of  homes  where  hearts  are  broken 
because  someone  died.  But  what  about  the 
many  homes  which  are  broken  because 
someone  lived?  I  am  thinking  of  the  homes 
being  built  during  this  war  upon  the  loose 
sand  of  faithless  ideals  of  marriage. 
Whether  we  are  married,  engaged,  or  free 
as  a  spring  breeze  is  of  no  importance  It 
is  the  same  hard  fact  that  the  home  which 
we  will  one  day  have,  we  are  now  building. 
God's  law  of  the  happy  home  accepts,  like 
the  law  of  character,  neither  bribe  nor 
excuse. 

Let's  be  clear.  If  you  are  married,  God's 
law  of  the  really  happy  home  pleads  with 
you  for  Faithfulness  to  your  wife;  if  en- 
gaged, for  Faithfulness  to  her  whom  you 
niay  one  day  \\ant  more  than  anything  else 
in  the  world. 

Have  you  ever  realized  how  few  in  the 
war  live  up  to  this  ideal  ?  Look  around  you. 
How  many  of  the  men  of  your  ship  or 
company  are  what  you  would  call  faithful? 
Pessimistic  friends  may  suggest  you  cut 
that  figure  in  half ;  we  hope  they're  wrong, 
but  we  know  the  real  figure  is  not  encour- 
aging. We  know  how  relaxed  wartime 
morals  breed  a  highly  contagious  indiffer- 
ence to  the  old  fashioned  Christian  ideals 


By    CHAPLAIN    JOHN    M.    WHALLON 


of  a  Faithfulness.  Recently  a  Jewish  officer 
came  back  with  a  liberty  party  from  a  near- 
by port.  He  said  he  had  expected  that  one- 
eighth  of  the  men  would  "enjoy  the  hospi- 
tality" of  some  local  flophouse.  "Now  that 
I  am  back,"  he  said,  "I  think  that  one- 
eighth  did  not !" 

Many  Americans  are  familiar  with  the 
notorious  Mexican  border  situation ;  yet  a 
certain  city  in  the  West  makes  that  seem  al- 
most wholesome.  In  the  short  stride  of 
several  blocks  recently,  I  received  a  dozen 
bids  myself,  and  I  do  not  exaggerate  when 
I  say  that  half  of  the  solicitors  were  chil- 
dren who  did  not  appear  to  be  more  than 
eight  years  old ;  in  fact,  one,  not  more  than 
four,  was  barely  able  to  pronounce  the 
familiar  two-syllable  invitation  to  come  up 
and  see  his  "sister."  The  situation  is  rough 
and  it  is  not  easy  for  men  too  long  away 
from  the  family  life  God  meant  for  them. 
It  means  that  we  must  do  some  level  think- 
ing, counting  the  cost  and  the  reward  of 
the  Faithful  Way  and  of  the  Faithless ;  it 
means  that  we  must  think  out  carefully  and 
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prayerfully  whether  life  offers  a  reward 
worth  while  to  those  determined  to  be  old- 
fashioned  about  this  thing. 

Here  is  a  story:  it  is  modern,  many- 
times  repeated  with  small  changes.  Our 
small  boats  are  loading  up  to  shove  off  on 
a  liberty  party  to  the  city.  For  many,  it  is 
the  first  real  liberty  in  months.  To  some  it 
means  getting  tight ;'  to  many  more  appar- 
ently, it  means  women.  The  usual  precau- 
tions are  taken  by  the  medical  department, 
and  although  a  few  of  the  doctors  don't 
exactly  approve,  they  feel  it  is  the  only 
practical  answer.  The  usual  warning  is 
read  aloud  by  the  OD  to  the  effect  that 
'If  you  must,  take  these."  The  men  step  up 
to  the  quarter  deck,  salute,  receive  the 
familiar  health-preserying  tokens,  and 
scramble  into  the  boat.  Nearly  everyone  is 
laughing,  obviously  one-minded,  thinks  it  a 
big  joke.  I  am  able  to  observe  only  five 
refusals  among  fifty  men,  and  one  of  those 
by  a  lad  who  says,  "No  thanks,  I  already 
have  mine."  Later,  the  senior  medical 
officer,  a  commander,  remarks  to  me,  "To- 
day it  doesn't  make  any  difference  if  a  man 
catches  gonorrhea  ...  syphilis."  He  is 
thinking  of  the  short-period  cure;  but  I 
can't  help  thinking  of  the  men  in  that  boat 
who  are  building  homes  that  can  never  be 
anything  but  half-homes  at  best  and  I  an- 
swer a  bit  sharply,  "You  mean  from  a 
health  standpoint,  don't  you?" 

Four  refusals  out  of  fifty  ...  just  one 
incident,  of  course,  and  it  does  not  mean 
that  90%  of  those  men  made  use  of  the 
"pro's" ;  nor  does  it  mean  that  90%  had  no 
principles  against  such  use,  but  it  may ;  it 
certainly  means  that  90%  either  had  no 
convictions  against  their  use  or  were  un- 
willing to  defend  their  convictions  with  so 
much  as  a  gesture- of  refusal. 

What  does  it  all  add  up  to?  Doesn't  it 
argue  that  we  are  just  not  awfike  to  what 
moral  foundations  are  demanded  in  the 
building  of  a  real  home?  Doesn't  it  mean 
that  if  we  are  awake  to  those  demands  and 


to  their  importance,  we  are  jelly-men  who 
have  not  the  courage  to  pay  today's  price 
01  Faithfulness  for  a  chance  at  tomorrow's 
far  finer  reward  of  a  home  that  is  a  home? 
Our  failure  is  certainly  not  due  to  our 
inability  to  appreciate  the  meaning  of  home 
at  its  best.  God  knows  our  American  men 
love  home  like  nothing  else.  A  chaplain 
knows  he  pan  talk  on  that  ground  to  men 
of  any  race  or  faith. 

An    Argument    for    Faithfulness 

Where  are  the  roots  of  the  trouble? 
Human  nature  ?  Yes,  but  we  can't  pawn  of¥ 
excuses  like  that  on  life  after  a  home  is 
broken  up  and  our  best  dreams  tumble  in  on 
us.  Let's  try  another.  Thoughtlessness? 
Half-baked  living  based  on  half-baked 
thinking?  I  think  so,  at  least  in  a  very, 
very  large  number  of  cases.  I  am,  if  you 
will  pardon  the  presumption,  familiar  with 
all  the  arguments  for  Unfaithfulness;  but 
I  have  a  hunch  I  am  only  beginning  to 
number  the  arguments  for  Faithfulness. 
Every  broken  home  I  see  is  another  argu- 
ment and  what  an  endless  number  I  have 
been  receiving  through  confidences. 

Folks  are  sometimes  accused  of  singing 
"the  same  old  song";  but  for  the  life  of 
me  I  don't  see  how  we  can  sing  this  one 
too  often.  Nothing  in  all  this  world  is  more 
precious  than  home. 

As  those  men  were  leaving  the  ship  that 
day  on  liberty,  I  knew  it  was  my  place  to 
interrupt  their  unchecked  thoughtlessness. 
What  I  said  was  not  remarkable  except, 
perhaps,  for  its  brevity.  Yet  it  was  the  most 
attentive  thirty  seconds  they  ever  gave  me. 
The  silence  was  deeply  significant  but  don't 
miss  the  point.  It  was  significant  as  the 
mute  symbol  of  their  own  inner  sense  oiA 
wrong-doing.  Perhaps  none  took  any  fur-™ 
ther  thought  of  the  matter,  but  if  just  one 
of  them  stopped  to  think  .  .  .  and  changed 
his  mind  ...  I  am  grateful. 

Away  from  home  for  months  and  years, 
at  a  time,  with  no  special  place  to  go. 
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are  bound  to  make  mistakes  we  would 
never  have  made  at  home.  I  am  told  that 
six  men  serve  that  a  seVenth  may  fight. 
That  means  lots  of  liberty  hours  some- 
where. What  an  opportunity  for  the  old 
boy  with  the  forked  tail !  Some  of  those 
paper-thin  ideas  he  is  always  passing 
around  have  the  wartime  punch  of  a  ba- 
zooka .  .  .  very  contagious,  too ;  and  one  of 
them  that  still  packs  a  wallop  is  his  daily 
best-seller  about  the  Unimportance  of 
Faithfulness.  Fortunately,  the  Christian 
argument  has  plenty  on  the  ball  too.  If  the 
idea  of  Unfaithfulness  is  as  contagious  as 
a  yawn,  so  is  the  ideal  of  Faithfulness  .  .  . 
and  I'll  bet  a  Christian  ideal  against  an 
unchristian  idea  any  time ! 

Some  Christian  ideals,  depending  on  cir- 
cumstances, may  be  debatable.  But  contro- 
versy about  Faithfulness  ?  Not  on  your  life ! 
It  is  a  fact,  as  uncompromising  as  the  law 
of  gravity,  that  whether  we  build  with  brick 
or  straw,  on  rock  or  sand,  the  home  that 
we  will  one  day  have,  we  are  now  building. 

Eyes  Are   Mirrors  of  the  Soul 

The  old  Roman  soldiers,  we  are  told, 
used  to  remark  with  wistful  appreciation. 
'What  women  these  Christians  have !" 
Most  of  us  do  not  appreciate  what  Chris- 
tianity has  done  to  free  women  from  slavery 
and  servitude  in  bringing  them  to  the  place 
in  the  home  and  family  God  meant  for 
them.  For  man,  in  return,  is  the  priceless, 
irreplaceable  gift  of  beauty  and  light  in 
the  eyes  of  a  woman  who  loves  and  is  loved. 
And  that  is  only  the  beginning.  It  is  what 
the  Roman  soldiers  saw. 

Is  there  a  chance  to  start  again  if  you 
have  been  thoughtless,  selfish,  short-sighted? 
Surely  in  God's  great  mercy  there  is  for- 
giveness for   past  mistakes  where  the   re- 


pentance is  real.  But  don't  forget,  real 
repentance  means  being  sorry  enough  to 
quit.  Let's  be  honest  and  admit  it  will  take 
everything  we've  got.  But  if  God  is  for  us, 
we  cannot  lose. 

As  you  press  forward  toward  your  new 
mark,  add  to  your  conviction  by  looking 
around  you.  Count  the  unhappy  homes  that 
are  not  homes  at  all.  Think  it  through, 
pray  it  through,  and  above  all,  don't  quit 
praying.  Then  stand  up  for  what  you  really 
want;  even  if  you  think  you  stand  alone. 
Talk  about  it,  argue  for  it  plead  for  it  .  .  . 
and  soon  you  will  find  you  are  not  alone. 

How   Many   Homes? 

One  sunny  evening  back  in  the  states, 
I  climbed  to  the  top  of  a  long  ridge  of  hills 
behind  the  Naval  Hospital  at  Oakland, 
California.  Way  up  there  I  found  a  Marine, 
back  from  Guadalcanal,  sitting  alone  and 
quietly  surveying  the  many  square  miles  of 
thickly  settled  cities  and  suburbs.  "Lots  of 
houses,"  I  remarked  profoundly  by  way  of 
introduction.  "Yes,  Chaplain,"  he  said,  "Lots 
of  houses,  but  I  wonder  how  many  homes  ?" 

An  America  of  modern  houses  with  all 
the  conveniences  ...  a  great  idea  .  .  .  but 
I'm  afraid  our  modern  American  homes  are 
not  all  they  are  cracked  up  to  be.  As  the 
Aussies  say,  it  is  easy  enough  to  "shack  up" 
with  a  woman,  but  a  home  has  to  be  built. 
It  is  God's  unchangeable  law  reminding  us 
that  the  home  which  we  will  one  day  have, 
we  are  now  building.  If  we  do  not  cry  out 
for  the  sacredness  of  home  and  marriage ; 
and  if  we  do  not  live  out  for  the  ideals 
which  our  Master  taught  were  not  against 
our  happiness  but  for  it,  then  tomorrow 
even  the  stones— the  ruins  of  a  home 
that  was  not  worth  living  in  Faithfulness 
for — will  cry  out  against  us. 


/s  there  a  little  hand  that  reaches  cut  for  your  handclasp?  is  there  some  child  that 
has  implicit  confidence  in  you?  It  is  Cod's  plan  that  the  first  faith  of  a  child  should 
be  in  its  parents.  How  surely  is  this  faith  transferred  to  a  living  faith  in  Cod?  It  is 
our  privilege  to  be  worthy  of  the  little  hands  that  grope  for  ours. — Lutheran  Men 
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I  WAS  called  into  the  service  of  our 
nation  to  help  fight  for  a  peaceful  world. 
After  having  received  a  few  months'  train- 
ing in  the  task  we  were  to  do,  my  organiza- 
tion was  sent  overseas  to  put  into  practice 
the  things  we  had  been  taught  out  of  books. 

Living  overseas  is  not  like  the  life  a 
soldier  lives  in  the  U.  S.  A.  The  foreign 
language,  the  customs  and  the  traditions 
of  the  people  are  almost  completely  strange 
to  us.  We  have  had  to  make  many  major 
readjustments  to  new  ways  of  living,  and 
we  have  not  found  it  easy. 

Whatever  changes  we  find  are  necessary 
for  us  to  make,  and  whatever  we  must  go 
through  once  again  to  return  to  our  homes 
and  our  loved  ones,  most  of  us  are  very 
grateful  for  the  privilege  of  being  allowed 
to  continue  the  pursuit  of  our  religious 
lives  as  we  knew  them  before  we  came  into 
the  Army. 

Speaking  from  a  personal  viewpoint,  I 
find  that  my  religious  activities  here  in  the 
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Army  have  in  no  way  been  neglected. 
Every  opportunity  is  afforded  me  to  wor- 
ship in  my  own  particular  manner  without 
being    unduly    influenced    by    the    military. 

The  value  of  my  home  training,  as  far 
as  concerns  religious  teachings,  is  some- 
thing I  have  never  underestimated.  I  have 
never  been  confronted  with  any  problem 
which  has  proven  too  great  for  me  to  sur- 
mount, with  the  help  of  the  ever-present 
God.  I  know  for  myself  that  He  will 
answer  the  prayers  of  His  believers. 

I  have  often  asked  myself,  "How  can 
soldiers  be  Christians,  and  fight  the  enemy 
too?"  If  we  are  to  believe  that  Jesus  Christ 
is  our  Lord  and  Savior,  everything  He  has 
to  say  has  a  meaning  for  us.  Yet  it  may 
seem  strange,  in  the  midst  of  war,  to  read 
what  He  has  to  say  about  hating  other 
men,  particularly  our  enemies.  "Love  your 
enemies,  bless  them  that  curse  you  .  .  .  and 
pray  for  them  which  despitefully  use  you." 

We  Are  Fighting  Ideas 

First,  because  we  are  not  fighting  men 
but  are  fighting  ideas,  ideas  which  are  evil 
and  which  cannot  exist  in  the  same  world 
in  which  the  ideas  that  made  America  are 
to  be  found. 

Secondly,  because  some  of  the  greatest 
soldiers  this  country  ever  produced,  did  it. 
After  the  end  of  the  Civil  War,  Robert  E. 
Lee  expressed  to  some  of  his  friends  his 
grief   over   the   spirit   of  hatred  that  pos- 
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sessed  so  many  of  those  in  the  South.  He 
was  asked  if  he  ever  felt  hatred  or  resent- 
ment against  the  North.  He  replied  that 
he  had  never  known  one  moment  of  bitter- 
ness or  resentment.  Despite  this  statement, 
he  proved  one  of  the  best  soldiers  America 
has  ever  produced. 

To  the  fighting  man,  God  says :  "Be 
strong  and  of  a  good  courage."  God  gives 
courage.  Moral  courage,  spiritual  interpid- 
ity  are  even  more  important  than  physical 
bravery.  Such  courage  is  rooted  in  faith  in 
God.  The  man  who  has  committed  his  soul, 
his  sins,  his  life,  his  destiny  into  the  keep- 
ing of  Jesus  Christ,  the  Captain  of  his  sal- 
vation, has  a  fighting  courage,  a  Christian 
optimism,  and  a  victorious  faith. 

"God  is  my  refuge  and  strength,  a  very 
present  help  in  trouble.  Therefore  will  not  I 
fear,  though  the  earth  be  removed,  and 
though  the  mountains  be  carried  into  the 
midst  of  the  sea."  (Psalm  46:1,  2.)  These 
are  good  words  to  remember.  There  are 
many  situations  which  arise  to  challenge 
our  mental  faculties  to  the  utmost,  and  I 
find  that  only  through  a  strong  and  de- 
termined faith  in  God,  can  I  successfully 
overcome  all  obstacles  that  face  me. 

We  need  never  to  become  homesick,  nor 
feel  a  want  for  companionship ;  "For  the 
Lord  thy  God  is  with  thee  whithersoever 
thou  goest."  Jesus  said :  "I  am  with  you 
alway."  He  is  above  us — to  guard.  He  is 
underneath  us — to  support.  He  is  before 
us — to  lead.  He  is  at  our  right  hand — to 
protect.  He  is  within  us — as  Companion  and 
Comforter.  He  never  forsakes  us. 

Personal  courage  is  the  manifestation  of 
an  inward  alertness  to  the  presence  of  God. 
The  immensity  of  a  man's  life  depends 
upon  the  intensity  of  his  faith  in  the  power 
of  God  to  see  him  through.  In  life's  darkest 
moments,  in  the  darkest  moments  through- 


out history,  God  has  always  spoken  to 
those  who  were  in  tune  with  His  infinite 
will.  He  is  greater  than  any  power  which 
exists  outside  of  Heaven.  The  wicked  way 
of  man  may  claim  the  battle  today,  and 
tomorrow,  but  the  third  day  belongs  to  God. 
The  fear  of  God  is  that  which  makes  a 
man  unafraid  in  the  face  of  every  peril  and 
danger  that  life  has  to  ofifer.  The  Puritans 
of  old  England  were  the  greatest  fighting 
men  of  their  generation.  No  enemy  ever 
saw  the  backs  of  these  Bible-reading,  hymn- 
singing  soldiers,  because  they  feared  God 
and  Him  alone.  In  His  fear  is  wisdom, 
strength,  and  courage  for  time  and  for 
eternity. 

A    Comforting   Thought 

Here  in  Europe,  we  in  the  armies  of  the 
United  States  have  seen  much  ruin  and. 
destruction  of  homes  and  property.  One  of 
the  most  comforting  thoughts  to  us  is  this : 
Although  we  are  thousands  of  miles  from 
our  homes,  and  from  those  who  are  dear  to 
us,  we  would  much  rather  be  here  than  to 
have  our  loved  ones  subjected  to  the  per- 
secutions and  tyrannies  of  the  cruel  enemy, 
and  the  horrors  of  war  come  to  our  own 
home  soil  to  kill  and  destroy  the  things  we 
bold  very  close  to  our  hearts. 

Having  a  firm  faith  in  the  will  of  God, 
and  the  triumph  of  right  over  might,  we 
believe  that  the  prize  for  which  we  have 
fought  so  hard  and  so  zealously,  shall  be 
ours  in  the  form  of  a  permanent  and  last- 
ing peace.  We  pray  that  the  world  we  shall 
return  to  will  be  a  new  world,  based  on 
the  principles  of  democracy,  brotherhood, 
and  peace  as  outlined  in  the  charter  drawn 
up  at  the  San  Francisco  Conference.  We 
p'ray  that  there  shall  be  no  man  who  has 
fought  for  these  things  who  will  have  to 
say  that  he  fought  in  vain. 

We  are  confident  that  we  will  see  all  our 
dreams  of  a  peaceful  world  come  true,  with 
the  help  of  the  Supreme  Commander — God 
our  Heavenly  Father. 


(Reprinted  from   "Good  Housekeeping") 

^I^Ht    transport    "Dorchester"    set    torth    upon 
I   her  dangerous  mission  north. 

Grim    winter    rode    the    seas    with    her, 

and   cold   and    gray  the   sky. 
There  were  tour  men  ot  Cod  aboard  to  do  the 
service  ot  the  Lord, 

To    share    the    life    of    fighting    men    and 

shrive  them,  must  they  die. 
Four    chaplains,    Catholic    and    Jew   and    Protes- 
tants   (by  chance)    were  two: 

Poling     and     Fox     and     Washington      and 

Alexander  Coode. 
Four  men  of  Cod — enough  to  say — who  ques- 
tions,  which   was   which   today? 

Four   men   of  Cod   who   shared    the    dream 

of  world-wide   Brotherhood. 
They    did    not    preach    the    narrow    way;    they 
lived  with  men  from  day  to  day; 

They    understood    their    smiles    and    tears, 

their  every  joy  and  care; 
The    human    heart    they    understood;    found    in 
the  worst  a  share  of  good, 

And    tried    to    do    for     God     those     deeds 

which  men  beseech  in  prayer. 
The  "Dorchester's"  clean  decks  they  trod;   four 
gracious,   humble   men   of  God, 

Who    served    both    braid    and   dungaree   as 

though  they  were  the  same; 
Who    never    questioned    post   or   place,    religion, 

color,  caste,  or  race 

Of    any    who    in    earnest    need    of    aicl    or 

comfort  came 
Ay^,  there  were  times  when  faith  alone  called" 
each   to   worship  with   his  own, 

When    Rabbi,    Priest,    and    Minister    knelt 

down  with  one  in  grief, 
And    times    when    each    would    draw    apart    to 
comfort  many  a  lonely  heart 

Or    strengthen    at    the    battle's    eve    some 

faltering   boy's   belief; 
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But    one    must    ask    the    question:    Who    was 
Catholic,  Protestant,  or  Jew? 

Unless  the   holy   vessels   on   the   altar   had 

been   laid, 
For    in    the    ship's    life — weal    and    woe — there 
was  no  outer  sign   to  show 

That  form  of  worship,  rite,   or  prayer  the 

slightest  difference   made 
War  takes  no  heed  of  wrong  or  right. 
The  only  god  it  has  is  might. 
Its   deadly  missiles  screaming  fly. 
Not  caring  who   shall    live  or  die; 
Not  asking:   Is  the  mission  fair? 
Not  wondering:   Does  the  good  Lord  care? 
Or   will   their  fearful   force  be  spent 
Where   sleep   the   old  and  innocent? 

Below   the   waters,   cold  and  green, 

Within  a  German  submarine 

A  youthful,   listening  sailor  stirred. 

The  sound  of  moving  ship  he'd  heard. 

He  rose   3nd  to  his  captain  spoke. 

A  periscope  the  surface  broke! 

The  captain  turned  it,   left  and  right, 

And  peering  through  the  slotted  sight, 

He  waited  for  the  ship  to  pass 

Across  his  little  field  of  glass. 

The  "Dorchester"  came  into  view. 

To  battle  stations  went  the  crew. 

•'Fire  one"  was  ordered.  Then:  "Fire  two!" 

From  tubes,  shot  out  with  flaming  breath, 

Went  two  shrewd  instruments  of  death. 

Controlled  by  many  a  wise  device. 

They  sped  upon  a  course,  precise. 

To  sink  their  targets— ship  and  men! 

"Good,"  said  the  captain.  "Down,  again!" 
Upon  the  decks  of  ships  are  chests  in  which 
are  life  belts  stored 

Against   the   time  when   men   must   trust 

themselves  unto  the  sea. 
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At  such  a  chest  each   Chaplain  stayed   to  calm 
and  hearten  boys  afraid 

And  pass  them  belts  to  hold  them  up  ti 

rescued  they  could  be. 
But   some    too    frightened   were   to    leap;    they 

would  not  risk  the  raging  deep, 

Convinced     that    death     awaited    all     who 

ventured   overside. 
"Trust    God!"     they    heard    the    Chaplain    say. 
"Trust  God  and  go!   Tis  death  to  stay!" 

And    thus    was    many    a    youngster    saved 

who  otherwise  had  died. 
No    talk    of    Catholic    or    Jew!     No    question: 
"Protestant  are  you?" 

But  this:  "Your  belt!  God  keep  you  safe!" 

No   sign  of   inner  fear. 
Four    humble    men    of    Cod,    just    then    in    peril 
with  their  fellowmen, 

Who     dared     to     keep     the     faith     they'd 

taught  when  death  was  drawing  near. 
Then    when    the    last    life    belt    was    gone    and 
still  were  others  who  had  none, 

"Here,"    said    each    Chaplain    of    the    sea, 

"take  mine!  Your  life  'twill  spare!" 


And    with    this    last    brave    service 
stood   together — four  as  one! — 

And    linked    their    arms    and    bowed 

heads  and  spoke  a  final   prayer. 
From  bow  to  stern  the  vessel  shook.  Those  iq 
the  sea  who  turned  to  look 

just   as  the   ship   went  down   beheld   four 

men  of  God,  who  stood. 
Arms  linked  together  and  at  prayer!  Four  men 
of  Cod  undaunted  there, 

Who  dared   to   die   for  their  belief   in    ties 

of  brotherhood. 
Oh,   there  are  times  when  hate  and  strife  stain 
all  that's  best  in  human  lite. 

When  bitterness  so  fills  men's  hearts  that 

hatred  seems   their  trade; 
But    'gainst  war's   horror,    filth,    and   crime   will 
shine  for  all   remaining  time 

The    glory    of    united    faiths    which     four 

b'ave  men  displayed! 

We  are  not  told  the  prayer  they  chose, 
Since   death    so  swiftly    came. 

1  fancy,  though,  'tis  thus   it  goes: 
"Our   Father,  Who   in   Heaven   art, 
Hallowed   be  Thy  name!" 
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II   CORINTHIANS — Paul's  Ministry 

PAUL'S  first  letter  to  the  Corinthians 
had  the  desired  effect  of  correcting  the 
moral  and  spiritual  faults  at  which  it 
aimed,  and  within  a  few  months  afterward 
he  wrote  the  second  letter  to  tell  them  of 
the  comfort  their  repentance  had  brought 
him. 

But  Paul  had  enemies  at  Corinth  who 
sought  to  turn  the  Corinthian  Christians 
against  him  for  writing  letters  instead  of 
coming  to  them  in  person.  They  ridiculed 
his  appearance  and  mannerisms,  disparaged 
liis  apostleship  and  questioned  his  authority 
and  sincerity. 

Paul's  replies  to  these  criticisms  make 
this  letter  the  most  severe  of  all  his  letters 
with  the  single  exception  of  his  letter  to 
the  Galatians.  Certainly  no  other  of  his 
letters  is  so  full  of  heart  throbs  as  is  this 
one. 

The  keynote  of  the  letter  is  in  chapter 
4,  verse  5 :  "For  we  preach  not  ourselves, 
but  Christ  Jesus  the  Lord ;  and  ourselves 
your  servants  for  Jesus'  sake." 

In  the  first  seven  chapters  Paul  gives  a 
defense  of  his  ministry.  It  had  been  a 
triumphant  ministry,  the  Corinthians  them- 
selves,   in    their    changed    manner    of    life, 
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being  his  letters  of  commendation.  His  was 
a  ministry  whose  only  motives  were  the 
fear  of  God  and  the  constraining  love  of 
Christ. 

In  chapters  8  and  ^  he  deals  with  the 
offering  being  gathered  throughout  the 
churches  for  the  relief  of  the  poor  Chris- 
tians of  Jerusalem. 

To  inspire  the  Corinthians  with  the  true 
spirit  of  liberality  he  cited  the  example 
of  liberality  of  the  Macedonians,  relating 
how  "in  a  great  trial  of  affliction  the 
abundance  of  their  joy  and  their  deep  pov- 
erty abounded  unto  the  riches  of  their 
liberality,"  because  "they  first  gave  their 
own  selves  to  the  Lord." 

He  tapped  the  fountain  of  all  true  charity 
by  saying,  "Ye  know  the  grace  of  our  Lord 
Jesus  Christ,  that  though  he  was  rich,  yet 
for  your  sakes  he  became  poor,  that  ye 
through  his  poverty  might  be  rich,"  and 
closes  the  subject  with  the  shout,  "Thanks 
be  unto  God  for  his  unspeakable  gift."  The 
giver  who  remembers  Calvary  will  give 
not  only  liberally  but  "hilariously," 

In  the  last  four  chapters  Paul  returns  to 
the  subject  of  his  ministry  to  vindicate  his 
apostleship,  which  his  enemies  had  called 
into  question. 

His  "bodily  presence  might  be  weak  and 
his  speech  contemptible,"  but  nevertheless 
he  was  commended  by  Christ  Himself  in 
most  marvelous  visions  and  revelations 
granted  him,  as  well  as  by  the  manifest 
way  in  which  Christ  had  attended  him  in 
all  his  persecutions,  perils  and  imprison- 
ments. Christ  had  honored  his  ministry  in 
the  extension  of  the  church  in  such  a  way 
as  to  place  Paul  "not  a  whit  behind  the 
very  chiefest  apostle." 

Though  the  letter  is  most  severe  in  parts 
it  closes  with  the  richest  of  the  scriptural 
benedictions,  "The  grace  of  the  Lord  Jesus 
Christ  .  .  .,  and  the  communion  of  the  Holy 
Ghost,  be  with  you  all." 

(Published  with  permission  of  the  author,  Alvin 
E.  Bell,  Toledo  6,  Ohio,  and  the  Zondervan 
Publishing       House,       Grand       Rapids,       Mich.) 


Decency  the  Exception? 

By  PvT.  John  Caragazian 

/  Having  come  into  the  Army  recently,  I 
have  come  into  contact  with  numerous 
types  of  boys  and  men.  I  read  the  article 
"Decency  the  Exception?"  The  views  of 
the  writer  of  that  article  and  my  views  of 
life  coincide  precisely.  In  my  unit,  just  like 
in  others,  I  am  usually  the  exception.  Hav- 
ing come  from  a  college  with  a  religious 
foundation.  I  was  taught  the  fundamentals 
and  principles  of  Christianity.  Now  when 
I  go  to  the  chapel  twice  a  week,  I  am 
laughed  at ;  when  I  refuse  to  gamble  I  am 
abused;  when  I  refuse  to  drink  or  smoke, 
I  am  referred  to  as  a  softie.  That  attitude, 
unfortunate  as  it  is,  is  almost  universal  in 
regard  to  the  men  serving  our  country. 
Bars,  pool  rooms,  indecent  performances, 
places  of  immorality  are  far  more  pre- 
ferred than  the  decent  places  such  as  the 
chapel,  library  and  places  with  a  Christian 
atmosphere.  Religion  as  a  whole  is  dis- 
regarded or  as  a  whole  considered  as  un- 
necessary. 

I  think  this  is  something  all  the  young 
generation  and  America  as  a  whole  must 
face  as  a  serious  problem.  As  a  whole, 
when  the  man  or  boy  is  in  training  he  for- 
gets religion  until  he  gets  into  a  tight  spot 
over  there  and  it  is  too  late.  That  is  the 
hard  way  of  realizing  the  divinity  '  and 
power  of  the  Almighty.  I  hope  that  we  few 


who  are  fortunate  enough  to  be  sincere, 
practical  Christians  can  do  our  part  in 
some  way  to  make  the  average  service  man 
realize  he  is  serving  God  as  well  as  his 
country. 

Concerning  Peace 

By  Sgt.  Ed  Talton 

/We  await  eagerly  our  assignments 
and  places  in  the  new  world-to-be.  But  as 
we  read  the  news  of  the  Polish  question — 
yet  unsolved  after  much  deliberation  by 
the  world's  leading  powers,  we  wonder  if 
fatal  mistakes  aren't  presenting  themselves 
handsomely  again  this  time.  Not  the  same 
mistakes  made  after  the  last  war,  but  in- 
volving the  same  principle — letting  God 
take  the  back  seat.  We  of  the  Christian 
faith  know  that  Lincoln,  Wilson,  Roosevelt, 
Churchill,  Stalin,  or  anyone  else  could 
never  formulate  a  lasting  peace  working 
together  or  alone  without  God's  help.  Chris- 
tianity is  the  only  answer  to  a  world  asking 
for  a  lasting  peace.  Will  we  accept  it? 

By  Charles  H.  Cargo 

/  Although  I  cannot  qualify  as  a  soldier, 
it  may  be,  if  allowed  to  express  my  idea  for 
world  peace,  many  readers  may  be  en- 
couraged to  air  some  good  ideas  all  of 
which  may  make  up  a  sound  method  of 
world  peace  control  without  domination.  To 
state  the  theory  briefly,  I  think  we  need 

35 


36 


THE  LINK 


Volume  3' 


an  official  World  Peace  Society  as  a  sister 
society  to  the  Red  Cross.  The  official  mem- 
bership would  be  the  ambassador  or  other 
"resident  official  in  each  nation.  The  volun- 
tary membership  would  be  those  who  con- 
secrate their  lives  to  peace  and  contribute 
to  sustaining  the  society.  With  world-wide 
official  acceptance,  or  even  nearly  so,''any 
nation  could  submit  its  probable  war  trou- 
bles to  the  society  and  name  three  of  its 
residents  members  therefor.  These  would 
immediately  demand  a  similar  group  to  be 
named  by  the  opposing  country,  and  if  re- 
fused, they  themselves  would  be  empowered 
to  select  them  from  that  country,  and  the 
six  would  select  a  seventh  member.  Such 
a  commission,  if  need  be,  could  be  com- 
pleted in  one  day,  and  be  ready  to  act.  They 
would  represent  seven  different  countries 
on  hand  to  put  out  the  war  fire,  protect  the 
peace,  and  assure  as  just  a  judgment  as  could 
be  had  by  any  method.  In  internal  war 
three-fifths  of  the  official  membership 
could  require  peace  and  appraise  settle- 
ment. The  commission  would  expire  as 
quickly  as  set  up  and  never  last  longer  than 
one  year. 

This  method  of  approach  harms  no  one, 
gives  no  one  super  power,  is  good  for  both 
big  and  little  countries  alike,  takes  care  of 
revolutions,  does  not  perpetuate  tyranny, 
nor  interfere  unduly  with  any  one. 

Is  there  a  better  method? 

On  Being  a  Man — God*s  Man! 

By  Chaplain  Frank  P.  Hladky 
y  "Toward  a  More  Effective  Chris- 
tianity" by  Cpl.  Price  (February  Link) 
set  me  thinking.  Two  questions  occur : 
Who  is  the  chaplain  to  whom  the  corporal 
k     referred?  Who  is  the  corporal? 

After  the  corporal  has  a  few  more  "over- 
seas stripes,"  and  after  he  attends  religious 
services  not  for  what  he  can  get  but  for 
what  he  can  give  (and  perhaps  after  the 
chaplain  puts  in  a  few  more  months  of 
consecrated  service)   different  articles  will 


be  written.  The  corporal  seems  to  fall 
into  the  same  error  he  sees  in  others : 
namely,  fancy  and  theory  outrun  conse- 
crated judgment.  If  the  Army  cannot  supply 
one  chaplain  for  1,200  men,  how  can  we 
hope  for  a  "chaplain  per  company"? 

I  am  a  pre-Pearl  Harbor  chaplain.  I 
would  no  more  seek  to  carry  out  the  type 
of  service  the  corporal  explains  than  I 
would  be  the  lecturer  on  all  those  military 
subjects  he  proposes.  I  know  scores  of 
chaplains  who  are  way  beyond  the  stage 
the  corporal  describes. 

(1)  Contrary  to  this  misdirected  cry 
for  a  chaplain  to  be  a  secular  lecturer  "to 
get  closer  to  his  men,"  in  this  war  the  chap- 
lain for  once  can  be  what  he  is:  a  man 
working  for  God.  His  opportunity  is  un- 
limited for  close  and  intimate  contact  with 
men.  In  spite  of  a  general's  mess,  a  field- 
grade  mess  and  a  general  mess  for  officers, 
I  still  several  times  a  week  eat  with  the 
men.  Why  not  ?  And  what  I  do,  other  chap- 
lains in  other  units  also  do. 

(2)  The  work  of  the  church  and  the 
chaplain  is  not  primarily  to  get  and  keep 
men  out  of  trouble.  The  criticism  of  church 
and  home  life  is  justified  to  this  extent 
that  when  we  left  our  environment  and 
became  exposed  to  a  different  life  we  did 
not  have  enough  of  Christ  in  us  to  meet  the 
new  needs.  The  chaplain  has  an  oppor- 
tunity to  get  away  from  form,  ritual,  empty 
phrases  and  an  artificial  "tea-cup  juggling" 
life  and  by  example  and  precept  help  men 
be  what  a  real  man  is — God's  matt. 

(3)  The  soldier  is  two-thirds  of  the 
chaplain.  Instead  of  expecting  the  chap- 
lain (or  the  church)  to  do  the  impossible — 
i.e.,  keep  a  man  pure  and  comforted — the 
soldier  must  "come  to"  and  say,  "I  am  a 
man,  in  a  man's  job.  I  must  learn  what  God 
would  have  me  do." 

If  each  day  we  listened  to  God  and  re- 
ceived from  him  our  orders  for  the  day 
we  would  be  different  people  and  our 
churches  would  be  doing  what  Jesus  hoped 
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they'd  do  when  he  said,  "Ye  are  my  wit- 
nesses." This  talk  of  cliurch,  chaplains  and 
people  not  getting  down  to  earth  and  mak- 
ing religion  practical  simply  means  we  are 
not  "getting  up  to  God"  by  failing  to  live 
the  life  and  teachings  of  our  Lord  and 
Savior. 

Universal  Organization 

By  Sup.  Sgt.  Catello  C.  Espositi,  USMC 
/  For  quite  some  ti]me  I  have  been  giv- 
ing thought  to  what  I  believe  would  be 
the  only  true  solution  to  the  problem,  for 
the  establishment  of  a  lasting  world  peace. 
In  putting  forth  my  views  among  good 
Christian  men  on  this  topic,  I  have  been 
called  ever>'thing  from  fanatical  to  "off  the 
beam."  I  have  been  told  my  propositions 
are  utterly  impossible! 

When  the  present  conflict  is  over,  the 
world  will  be  primarily  concerned  with  the 
establishment  of  world  peace."  Inasmuch 
as  there  are  in  the  world  today  many  di- 
versified religions  and  faiths,  why  couldn't 
there  be  organized  a  universal  organization 
for  the  promotion  of  good  will  toward  men, 
which  would  not  mean  preaching  of  a 
certain  faith  or  religion.  (And  yet,  it  would 
be  actually  God's  will.)  The  primary  rule 
to  be  abided  by  and  followed  would  be  the 
well-known  Golden  Rule,  "Do  unto  others, 
as  you  would  have  others  do  unto  you." 

This  organization  would  definitely  have 
to  be  non-sectarian.  Distinct,  separate 
branches  could  *  be  instigated,  by  good 
leadership,  in  all  cities,  villages,  towns, 
states  and  countries — each  smaller  branch 
subservient  to  the  higher,  but  merely  for 
the  purposes  of  reporting  progress  or  the 
replenishment  of  supplies.  There  would, 
of  course,  be  one  main  headquarters;  its 
leaders  to  be  made  up  from  the  "cream  of 
the  crop,"  to  maintain  proper  channels  for 
the  execution  of  this  movement. 

Through  the  gift  of  oration,  the  printing 
press  and  the  radio,  the  message  of  kind- 
ness, charity,  love  and  the  higher  ideals  for 


But,   Captain,  it's  gain'   to   be   a  long   trip 
to  Tokyo! 


good,  clean,  honest  living,  could  be  dis- 
seminated to  all  peoples. 

In  view  of  the  fact  that  similar  organiza- 
tions probably  exist  today,  and  also,  that 
similar  attempts  at  the  above  proposition 
have  been  made,  it  is  suggested  this  move- 
ment be  a  Crusader's  Pledge !  The  indoc- 
trination of  this  "course"  to  teachers,  par- 
ents, and  other  civic  community  leaders, 
would  act  as  a  spear-head  for  its  introduc- 
tion into  our  schools,  public  institutions 
and  wherever  people  congregate. 

It  appears  to  me  that  the  leaders  of  our 
nation  and  the  rulers  of  other  nations  are 
more  concerned  M'ith  the  countries'  eco- 
nomic, social,  commercial  and  military 
progress,  than  with  the  establishment  of  a 
lasting,  world  peace ;  otherwise,  there  would 
be  more  talk  and  action  on  things  w^hich 
pertain  to  righteousness  and  good  living. 
It  is  a  common  fact  that  we  profit  by  our 
mistakes ;  yet,  the  road  the  world  is  taking 
is  definitely  breaking  down  even  this  fact. 
It  is  my  firm  conviction  that  a  stable  peace 
will  not  come  about  for  the  world,  until 
the  majority  has  become  completely  con- 
vinced that  only  with  righteousness  and 
loving  kindness,  can  we  ever  hope  to  have 
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a  world  peace.  We  must  all  put  our  shoul- 
ders to  the  wheel ! 

The  greed  and  lust  for  money,  power, 
position  and  carnal  and  temporal  matters 
are  hazards  which  we  must  rid  ourselves 
of,  before  Christianity  will  reign  over  us 
all. 

Correction,  Please! 

By  Harold  H.  Ferguson  S  1/c  (RM) 
/  I'd  like  to  challenge  Pfc.  John  T. 
Griffiths  (March,  1945,  Link)  on  a  few 
facts.  John  will,  I  believe,  find  in  any  his- 
tory book,  if  he'll  examine  it,  that  Francis 
Scott  Key  did  not  see  old  Glory  flying 
atop  Fort  Sumter  when  he  wrote  those  in- 
spiring words  :  "Praise  the  power  that  hath 
made  and  preserved  us  a  nation  .  .  .  and 
this  be  our  motto:  In  God  is  our  trust." 
Rather,  Mr.  Key  was  a  prisoner  of  the 
British  and  as  morning  came  he  saw,  "by 
the  dawn's  early  light,"  our  flag  still  flying 
over  Fort  McHenry,  not  Fort  Sumter. 
(Incidentally,  John's  Fort  Sumter  was  a 
fort  where  the  first  shots  of  the  War  of 
Secession  were  fired.) 

Nextly,  I  believe  that  John's  philosophy 
that  "Christ  in  the  life  of  America  is 
merely  historic,"  and  that  "it  is  America 
that  has  forgotten  God"  is  entirely  without 
any  basis  whatsoever.  Never  before  in  the 
history  of  our  country  have  our  churches 
been  more  filled  with  conscientious  Chris- 
tians and  never  before  have  the  churches 
been  in  better  financial  conditions. 

I  can  remember  not  so  many  years  ago, 
back  in  that  little  Baptist  church  in  Alis- 
souri,  that  it  was  a  rariety  to  have  a  large 
congregation.  But  it  seems  that  during 
these  last  four  or  five  years,  since  the  be- 
ginning of  the  war,  that  there  has  been  a 
religious  revival  and  awakening,  compar- 
able to  no  other  times  in  the  world's  his- 
tory. Not  only  in  my  little  church  but  all 
over  the  U.  S.  A.  and  the  world.  When  I 
was  home  on  leave  not  long  ago,  our 
church  was  packed — now  that  we  have  the 


congregation  plus  ample  pecuniary  funds, 
plans  are  being  made  for  a  larger  and 
more  beautiful  church  to  be  built  after  the.; 
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I  am  a  Southern  Baptist  myself  and  I 
note  that  as  "supporting  denominations"  of 
The  Link,  we  are  not  listed,  unlike  the 
National  Baptists,  Northern  Baptists,  and 
Seventh  Day  Baptists  that  are.  I  sincerely 
hope  that  this  isn't  true  for  I  cannot  f ea-»  j 
ture  our  Convention's  refusing  its  co-|' 
operation  and  support  for  such  an  educa- 
tional, inspirational  and  interesting  mag- 
azine as  I  consider  The  Link  to  be. 

While  writing  this,  I  was  interrupted  by 
an  announcement  over  the  loud  speaker  of 
this  troopship,  somewhere  in  the  Pacific, 
that  General  Eisenhower  had  declared  the 
cessation  of  hostilities  with  Germany,  ef- 
fective as  of  May  5,  1945.  You  cannot 
imagine  the  enthusiastic  roar  of  approval 
that  these  sailors  gave  out.  Our  exultation 
was  anything  but  quiet  and  calm.  The  news 
gave  every  man  aboard  the  inspiration  to 
want  to  bring,  even  more  swiftly,  the  final 
conclusion  of  the  Pacific  war,  that  we 
might  go  back  to  our  loved  ones,  homes, 
and  churches  to  again  love  and  be  loved 
and  to  worship  where  and  as  we  please. 

Example  of  Protestantism  Uniting 

By  Cpl.  Winston  Oberg  USAAF 
(China) 

/  I  read  with  interest  and  not  a  little  in- 
dignation a  letter  in  the  February  issue's 
"Batting  the  Breeze"  section  by  a  Catholic 
service  man. 

Writer  Nordberg  attacked  what  he  be- 
lieved to  be  the  heart  of  Protestantism — 
religious  democratization,  or,  as  he  termed 
it,  "private  interpretation." 

His  concept  of  Protestantism  seemed  to 
be  that  of  a  pure  religious  democracy  in 
which  every  man  was  his  own  priest,  de- 
vised his  own  creed  and  formulated  his  own 
ritual  of  worship. 

Whether  or  not  this  is  basic  or   "pure" 
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Protestantism,  it  is  no  more  realistic  than 
is  pure  political  democracy.  Neither  exists 
in  its  pure  or  theoretical  form. 

Protestants,  as  the  sergeant  must  have 
observed,  also  have  churches.  They  have 
organizations.  They  have  creeds.  And  they 
have  doctrines.  What  is  more  to  the  point, 
the  different  churches  agree  on  essentials. 
The  masthead  of  Link  magazine  alone — 
if  the  sergeant  had  troubled  to  read  it — 
would  have  assured  him  that  the  major 
Protestant  organizations  can  get  together 
and  unite,  even  on  the  sometimes  contro- 
versial subjects  v^^hich  appear  in  that  pub- 
lication. A  more  practical  refutation  of 
Sgt.  Nordberg's  highly  theoretical  argu- 
ment one  could  hardly  wish. 

The  opponents  of  democracy  in  govern- 
^ment  have  long  used  arguments  similar  in 
I  spirit  to  those  the   Sergeant  uses  to  con- 
Idemn    that    form    of    political    state.    Yet 
(democracy    somehow   manages    to   survive. 
I      I  have  faith  to  believe  that  attempts  to 
I  divide    the    membership    and    discredit    the 
^philosophy    of   those   who   support   democ- 
;  racy  ^in  religion  will  likewise  fail  and  that, 
Sergeant   Nordberg  notwithstanding,  noth- 
ing   will    weaken    nor    deflect    the    strong 
course    and    high    purpose    of    organized 
Protestantism. 

Cod's  Hand  in  This  War 

By  Tel.  T.  Arnold  Moon 
/  In  the  January  Link  I  was  surprised  to 
find  a  letter  from  Pvt.  Fischer,  who  criti- 
cized Chaplain  W.  E.  Bishop's  statement 
that  God  had  intervened  in  this  war. 
Fischer  is  trying  to  attribute  the  winning 
of  this  war  to  the  power  of  man  and  not 
the  power  of  God ;  this  is  what  so  many  try 
to  do,  but  sooner  or  later  there  comes  an 
incident  when  a  certain  happening  has  no 
material  explanation. 

I  believe  that  God  has  given  us  victories 
v/hich  power  of  man  cannot  claim  to  be  his, 
"The  most  amateurish  strategist  knows 
that  the  Nazi  decision  to  beat  Russia  first 


WOW!  What  have  I  done?  I'm  a  member 
of  the  draft  board! 


saved  the  British  from  invasion,"  so  says 
Fischer.  Don't  you  believe  it !  Would  any- 
one call  Winston  Churchill  an  amateurish 
strategist?  Yet  Mr.  Churchill  said  there 
was  some  "Mysterious  Hand"  helping  the 
right  side  along. 

Mr.  Churchill's  famous  words,  "We  shall 
fight  in  the  cities,  we  shall  fight  in  the 
streets,  we  shall  fight  on  the  beaches"  did 
not  end  in  saying  we  would  win.  No,  I 
think  he,  like  the  majority  of  British  peo- 
ple, knew  that  if  the  Germans  had  landed 
on  British  soil,  they  had  not  the  arms  to 
withstand  a  powerful  enemy.  What  power 
shall  we  give  the  credit  for  an  enemy  being 
foiled  by  something  he  had  not  reckoned 
by?  Surely  the  only  reasonable  answer  is — 
the  power  of  God.  The  British  people  gave 
thanks  to  God  for  being  kept  from  the 
power  of  evil,  and  I  pray  they  will  continue 
to  do  so. 

By  Cpl.  Thomas  L.  Lindsay 
/  I  am  writing  in  reply  to  Pvt.  Fischer's 
letter  in  the  January  issue  of  The  Link. 
I  disagree  with  him  in  that  he  said  any 
man  with  common  sense  is  repulsed  by 
Chaplain  W.   E.    Bishop's   naive  statement 


40 


THE  LINK 


Volume  3 


that  God  saved  England,  Russia's  armies 
and  our  West  coast  by  direct  intervention. 
Pvt.  Fischer  also  says  that  the  Russians 
with  ten  million  dead,  the  battered  British, 
and  our  own  men  fighting  against  a  very 
real,  and  I  might  add  tough  enemy  realize 
that  it  is  power  and  distance  that  has 
thrown  the  enemy  back.  Who  doubts  this? 

Also  it  is  true  that  the  most  amateurish 
strategist  knows  that  the  Nazi  decision  to 
bedt  Russia  first  saved  the  British  from  in- 
vasion, an  invasion  that  probably  would 
have  been  successful.  Who  denies  this?  I 
ask  myself,  though,  "Why  did  the  Nazi 
reach  such  a  decision?  Why  did  such  rea- 
sons exist?  Is  it  a  miracle  that  such  a 
decision  was  made?" 

My  answer  is  that  I  see  millions  of  sin- 
cere Christians  on  their  knees — British, 
French,  Chinese,  Russians,  Brazilians, 
Hawaiians,  Africans,  Americans,  even  Ger- 
mans— in  prayer  and  supplication  to  God 
that  somehow  some  miracle  be  wrought  to 
save  the  British  in  their  darkest  hour.  I 
think  God  answered  their  prayers  in  His 
own  way. 

As  for  the  safety  of  our  West  Coast,  it 
took  more  than  distance  and  empire  not  yet 
taken  to  save  it.  Will  distance  and  an  em- 
pire not  yet  taken  save  Japan's  coastline? 
It  doesn't  look  as  if  it  will !  Does  anyone 
deny  that  Japan's  primary  war  aim  is  or 
was  to  establish  an  Asiatic  Empire?  Had 
Japan  thought  for  one  minute  she  could 
successfully  invade  our  West  Coast,  I  be- 
lieve she  would  have. 

An  Open  Letter 

By  Lt.  Stanley  Heath 
and  PvT.  William  Embry 

/  We  are  two  paratroopers,  both  Protes- 
tants of  the  Disciples  of  Christ  and  Meth- 
odist Church,  respectively.  We  have  read 
of  the  Federal  Council  of  Churches,  al- 
though we  know  little  about  it,  it  seems  to 
us  to  have  a  magnificent  opportunity  to 
help   a   suffering   Protestantism — and   it  is 


about  Protestantism  that  we  are  concerned. 
Therefore  we  should  like  to  ask : 

(1)  What  steps  are  being  taken  to  pro- 
mote intelligent  Protestantism  in  our  mo- 
tion pictures,  publishing  fields  and  radio? 
Tell  us,  just  one  motion  picture  given  to 
the  public  at  large  this  year  that  has  shown 
the  Protestants  in  an  intelligent  light. 
Neither  we  nor  any  of  our  fellow  soldiers 
can  think  of  one.  Yes,  we  remember  sev- 
eral that  have  shown  the  weaker  side  of 
Protestantism,  certainly  a  far  cry  from 
the  educated  and  spiritual  type  of  religion 
dispensed  by  our  finest  churches.  The  sad 
part  about  it  is  that  the  people  of  the 
United  States  are  inclined  to  look  on 
Protestant  bodies  with  indifference.  Are 
the  people  to  blame  ?  Of  course  not ! 

(2)  It  has  been  our  pleasure  since  we 
have  been  overseas  to  read  editions  of 
Life,  Time  and  Newsweek.  We  enjoy  them 
as  they  give  the  big  news  from  home.  But 
what  do  we  ever  read  that  is  constructive 
or  educational  about  our  religion?  Very 
little  to  say  the  most.  The  news  is  often 
based  on  scandal  and  petty  differences  of 
the  denominations. 

We  are  acquainted  with  the  magazine 
Link  and  honestly  believe  that  a  great 
amount  of  good  can  be  done  through  it. 
But  it  is  no  more  informative  than  many 
other  mediocre  church  publications.  With 
the  right  type  of  material  and  clever  edit- 
ing it  could  be  made  as  popular  among  the 
soldiers  as  The  Stars  and  Stripes.  What 
we  want  is  good,  educational  articles  on  i 
the  philosophy  of  Christ,  Protestant  trends 
and  constructive  church  programs ;  a  de- 
partment that  deals  with  religious  convic- 
tions where  they  can  air  their  beliefs  and 
disbeliefs. 

How  much  longer  is  our  religion  going 
to  be  a  plaything  in  the  hands  of  a  few 
publishers  and  motion  picture  producers? 

(Note:  The  above  are  excerpts  from  a  letter 
written  by  Lieut.  Heath  and  Pvt.  Embry  to  the 
Federal  Council  of  Churches  of  Christ  in  Amer- 
ica. We  quote  with  the  permission  of  the  authors.) 


I  Author's  Note:  During-  the  past  two  years 
I  Chaplain  Arthur  E.  Antal  and  myself  have  had 
5  many  interesting  experiences.  Many  of  our  happy 
I  hours  were  spent  in  connection  with  the  Service 
i  Men's  Christian  League.  Before  coming  to  the 
{  Philippines,  Ave  were  located  on  an  island  in  the 
'  Southwest  Pacific  area.  The  story  of  the  building 
I  of  our  chapel  on  that  island  is  told  here.  The 
I  Service  Men's  Christian  League,  which  was 
formed  in  the  battalion,  got  its  start  in  this 
'  chapel,  and  because  our  men  are  great  readers  of 
'  Link  magazine,  I  am  submitting  this  article  foi 
r  publicetion.  Our  unit  at  the  present  time  is  widely 
/  separated,  but  the  Service  Men's  Christian  League 
'  continues  just  the  same. 


IN  the  earlier  months  of   1944,  the  chap- 
lain and  myself  were  transferred  with  our 
1  present  unit  to  this  fair  island  here  in  the 
I  Southwest  Pacific.  As  we  were  approach- 
ing this   newly   purchased   "paradise    (?)" 
j  from  the  Japanese,  we  could  see  that  the 
task  of  cutting-  away  the  jungle-brush  and 
hewing  down  the  large  trees  presented  us 
with  many  problems. 

After  setting  foot  on  land  and  staking 
out  a  bivouac  area,  we  were  fortunate 
enough  to  get  a  bulldozer  from  a  nearby 
unit  to  help  us  clear  away  the  underbrush. 
After  three  or  four  days  of  very  strenuous 
labor,  we  were  able  to  line  our  tents  and 
have  fairly  decent  living  quarters.  Then 
came  the  job  which  to  the  Chaplain  and 
myself  was  one  of  great  importance  and 
one     which     required     planning,     "elbow- 
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grease"  and  sweat.  This  job  was  that  of 
building  a  chapel. 

Rising  early  the  next  morning,  we  took 
off  our  shirts,  acquired  a  truck  from  the 
transportation  department  and  proceeded 
deep  into  the  jungle  to  obtain  long,  thin 
logs  and  poles.  These  we  were  to  use  for  the 
framework  of  our  chapel.  Due  to  the  im- 
mense amount  of  work  which  the  men  in 
the  batteries  were  required  to  do  by  their 
immediate  officers,  we  were  unable  to  ob- 
tain but  little  help  from  them.  This  of 
course  meant  only  one  thing:  that  we  did 
most  of  the  building  of  the  chapel  by  our- 
selves. For  several  days  we  did  noth- 
ing but  dig  holes  and  ditches  into  the  hard 
earth  infested  with  old  sand  bags  and  am- 
munition brass  from  both  Japanese  and 
American  guns.  After  planting  the  poles 
in  their  respective  places,  we  proceeded  to 
unfold  an  old  tent  which  we  then  placed 
over  the  rough  structure,  giving  us  a  little 
shelter  and  cutting  the  glare  of  the  bright 
sun.  The  tent  itself  had  been  disposed  of 
by  a  medical  unit  and  had  about  as  many 
holes  in  it  as  does  a  target  after  the  pul- 
verization on  a  day  at  the  rifle  range. 

When  we  had  completed  the  building  of 
it,  we  found  that  its  appearance  was  just 
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as  neat  as  those  chapels  erected  by  neigh- 
boring units.  Even  though  the  men  of  our 
unit  were  unable  to  help  as  much  as  they 
would  have  like  to,  their  attendance  at  the 
chapel  Sunday  after  Sunday  proved  their 
gratitude  and  overwhelming  approval  of 
its  presence  in  the  area. 

Prior  to  the  chapel's  dedication,  we  were 
confronted  with  another  problem,  that  of 
giving  the  chapel  an  appropriate  name. 
After  some  thought,  the  Chaplain  suggested 
we  call  it  the  "Mission  Chapel."  The  Mis- 
sion road  was  the  main  highway  running 
by  the  chapel  and  our  encampment  area. 
Furthermore,  in  our  travels  we  came  in 
contact  with  many  worthwhile  Mission 
fields.  That,  he  thought,  would  be  a  good 
name,  and  the  chapel  would  become  a  land- 
mark making  it  easy  for  neighboring  units 
to  find.  From  that  day  on  it  was  known 
as  the  "Mission  Chapel."  ^ 

True    Fellowship 

Aussies  and  Americans  alike  came  to  the 
Sunday  morning  worship  services.  Such 
unity  in  singing  I  have  never  heard.  Men 
in  nearby  encampment  areas  who  didn't  go. 
to  the  services  on  Sunday  mornings  heard 
the  hymns  of  praise  sung  with  a  Spirit 
they  had  not  heard  for  a  long  time.  The 
harmony,  the  volume  and  the  sincerity  with 
which  each  hymn  was  sung  can  only  be 
fathomed  by  those  within  the  sound  of 
their   hearing.    Each    Monday   evening   we 


held  a  Service  Men's  Christian  League 
meeting  in  the  chapel,  at  which  time  the 
Aussies  also  participated  in  the  services 
Vvith  us.  Take  it  from  me,  those  Aussies 
were  great  on  furnishing  special  music  for 
us.  They  always  came  prepared  to  take 
part  in  anything  and  everything  they  were 
asked  to. 

Our  Great   Loss 

Then  came  the  unexpected.  One  after- 
noon a  hectic  storm  sprang  upon  us  with 
all  its  might  and  destruction.  Rain  and 
wind  swept  down  through  encampment  and 
bivouac  areas  with  great  fury.  During  this 
surprising  and  furious  output  of  climatic 
performance,  many  of  -the  quarters,  tents 
and  temporary  buildings  felt  the  full  weight 
of  the  mighty  blow  and  soon  became  the 
prey  of  their  challenger. 

Our  ''Mission  Chapel"  was  one  of  the 
victims  of  this  sweeping  wave  of  terrorism. 
We  all  hated  to  see  it  collapse  and  go  down 
in  ruin.  One  thousand  and  nine  men  have 
worshiped  within  its  walls  since  it  was 
erected.  We  look  back  to  those  many  hours 
we  spent  in  the  chapel  as  some  of  the  most 
uplifting  and  peaceful  ones  we  have  spent 
overseas.  It  is  our  prayer  that  sometime  in 
the  future  we  may  again  erect  another 
chapel  that  will  fill  us  with  spirit,  power 
and  peace  as  did  our  much  loved  "Mission 
Chapel,"  not  only  a  physical  landmark  but 
a  spiritual  one,  too. 
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/HERE  are  few  of  us  who  expect  Utopia  to  come  after  the  defeat  of  the  enemy. 
There  are  many  of  us  who  rather  believe  that  we  are  facing  a  time  of  great  changes, 
of  upheavals,  perhaps  of  disintegration.  An  unknown  writer  of  the  second  century 
which,  in  many  ways  was  a  similar  period,  wrote  about  the  Christians  of  those  days: 
"They  hold  the  world  together."  The  challenge  to  do  just  that  faces  the  Christians  of 
our  time  again. — Herbert  Cezork  in  Christian-Evangelist 


J^ow  to  Ji>oM(^ 

/  Human  Boobytrap 


BY  CPL.  JOE  STRIECEL 


IT  has   been  part   of  my  training  in  the 
Army   to    attend   the    showing   of   many 
I  different  kinds   of  war  fihns   deahng  with 
combat    tactics,    battle    strategy,    scouting, 
;  map  reading,  and  various  other  phases  of 
I  soldiering.    One   very   interesting   short   on 
1  "boobytraps"  showed  how  the  enemy  uses 
I  devious  and  unsuspected  ways  of  concealing 
I  explosives    and    mines    planted    to    destroy 
I  lives  and  wreck  communications.   Some  of 
I  each  soldier's  time  is  taken  up  in  orienta- 
i  tion  on  the  importance  of  sex  hygiene,  and 
this  is  also  well  illustrated  on  the  screen. 
While  no  such  picture  has  been  devoted 
exclusively  to  my  theme,  it  occurred  to  me 
recently  that  one  should  be  filmed  and  en- 
titled "Human  Boobytraps,"  depicting  how 
the  unwary  soldier  of  today  falls  prey  to 
but  could   avoid  the  dangerous   carrier   of 
VD    (venereal    disease),   which    is   now    a 
tremendous    problem   in  the   armed   forces. 
]Much    has    been    written    in    pamphlets, 
freely  distributed  by  the  USO  and  religious 
organizations,    to    inform    soldiers    on    the 
proper  conduct  of  their  sex  life,  and  much 
has  been  done  by  the  military  authorities  to 
combat  the  VD  menace.  It  was  pleasing  to 
me,  therefore,  w^hen  I  learned  through  an 
official    Army    film    that    strict    continence 
was   recommended   as   the   first  and   surest 
preventive  of  venereal  disease.   Patriotism, 


strength  of  character,  will  power  and  reli- 
gious teachings  have  been  appealed  to  so 
that  men  might  achieve  that  goal.        ^ 

What  has  not  been  emphasized  are  the 
less  known  measures,  such  as  following  a 
simple  daily  diet,  providing  more  opportu- 
nities and  facilities  for  recreation  and 
physical  exercise,  keeping  the  mind  occu- 
pied with  wholesome  pursuits,  and  total 
abstinence  of  alcohol  in  all  forms.  An  edu- 
cational campaign  must  be  undertaken 
sooner  or  later  to  prove  how  each  of  these 
precautions  can  lessen  the  VD  rate. 

The   Matter   of   Diet 

At  Carnegie  Institute,  New  York,  some 
years  ago,  an  experiment  was  conducted 
with  twenty-five  students  who  went  on  a 
restricted  protein  diet,  eliminating  meat, 
which  decreased  their  sexual  tendencies 
without  harming  their  health.  Ancient 
philosophers  and  wise  men  invariably  have 
advocated  a  natural  diet  of  mainly  fruits 
and  vegetables  as  a  positive  aid  to  con- 
tinence. The  Army,  however,  serves  its 
soldiers  meat  in  some  form  every  day, 
sometimes  twice  a  day. 

By  diverting  sex  energy  into  other  chan- 
nels of  expression,  such  as  art,  music  and 
literature,  or  by  consuming  physical  energy 
in    sports,    exercise    and    other    recreation, 
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soldiers  can  remain  continent  more  easily 
and  retain  their  sexual  virility  to  a  high 
degree  for  the  appropriate  time  in  marriage. 
At  the  last  camp  in  Missouri  in  which  I 
was  stationed  it  was  encouraging  to  me  to 
witness  the  installation  of  a  roller-skating 
rink  next  to  a  bowling  alley  where  many 
soldiers  passed  their  off-duty  hours  at  night 
in  healthful,  beneficial  pastime. 

Alcoholic  drinks,  which  the  average  sol- 
dier is  much  too  familiar  with  for  his  own 
good,  must  soon  lose  their  undeserved  re- 
spectability. When  their  aphrodisiac  effect 
on  the  body  becomes  generally  known  and 
demonstrated  by  scientific  tests  to  the  pub- 
lic, and  when  an  enlightened  government 
realizes  the  far-reaching,  degenerative,  so- 
cial consequences  of  alcoholism  and  re- 
stricts intoxicating  drinks  for  these  reasons, 
then  our  soldiers  will  have  a  better  chance 
to  stay  sound  in  body  and  mind. 

Liquor,   a    Problem 

In  the  large,  war-boom  cities  liquor 
seems  to  fl5w  freely,  most  of  the  eating 
places  have  bars,  all  in  spite  of  alcohol's 
harmful  effects  on  the  health,  strength  and 
efficiency  of  civilian  war  workers.  Not  long 
ago  in  one  liquor-loaded  city  I  was  leaving 
a  theater  at  night  and  was  accosted  by  a 
strange  woman,  a  "walking  boobytrap." 
She  asked  if  I  was  a  lonesome  soldier  and 
if  I  would  go  for  a  drink  with  her.  Per- 
haps it  was  just  an  innocent  invitation,  and 
perhaps  not,  but  the  acceptance  of  such  in- 
vitations often  leads  to  the  disabling  of 
another  soldier,  missing  from  the  front  line 
— a  victim  of  syphilis  brought  on  by  a  few 
harmless  (?)  drinks  that  lead  to  even  less 
unworthy  acts. 

According  Dr.  Milton  Rosenau,  Pro- 
fessor of  Preventative  Medicine,  University 
of  North  Carolina,  Chapel  Hill : 

"Alcohol  is  the  bedfellow  of  syphilis  and 
gonorrhea.  .  .  .  The  story  of  many  cases  of 
immorality  begins  with  influence  of  drink. 
Alcohol    is    generally   accredited   with    in- 


creasing sexual  desire.  The  unquestioned 
sexual  excitement  is  not  due  to  stimulation 
of  the  generative  organs  but  to  the  loss  of 
self-control  and.  the  anesthetic  action  of 
alcohol  upon  the  higher  centers  of  the 
brain." 


No  doubt  the  drafting  of  men  into  the 
Army,  a  test  of  real  love  for  married  ones, 
has  aggravated  and  made  complex  our 
present  problems.  The  increasing  number  of 
American  casualties  will  put  a  further 
strain  on  marital  and  pre-marital  lives. 
But  the  true  women  of  today  can  minimize 
the  danger  of  "human  boobytraps"  by  serv- 
ing as  a  guiding,  uplifting  influence  to  the 
men,  by  expressing  loyalty,  devotion  and 
sincerity,  and  by  remaining  faithful,  always. 
Those  contemplating  marriage  with  sol- 
diers in  the  service  would  be  wise  in  up- 
holding ideals  and  desiring  cleanminded- 
ness  in  those  they  love ;  they  might  demand 
in  their  future  husbands  the  same  purity 
which  men  so  want  in  women.  This  ideal- 
ism would  tend  to  make  men  live  more 
continent,  forthright  lives. 

Exponent  of  Clean  Living 

Gene  Tunney,  former  heavyweight  cham- 
pion of  the  world  and  exponent  of  clean 
living,  congently  sums  up  the  case  againt 
sex  indulgence  outside  of  marriage  in  these 
words : 


"Continence  is  not  an  easy  victory.  Men 
don't  get  medals  for  practicing  it.  Yet  the 
victory  must  be  won  by  our  soldiers  and 
sailors,  even  though  their  biologic  impulses 
are  heightened  by  the  life-and-death  nature 
of  their  mission.  .  .  .  Any  man  above  the 
emotional  level  of  a  tomcat  must  realize 
that  the  professional  embrace  is  not  only  a 
menace  to  health  but  a  shameful  desecra- 
tion of  ideal  love.  It  cannot  create  (indeed, 
it  endangers)  the  structure  of  mutual  affec- 
tion and  shared  happiness  that  the  sex 
relationship  builds  for  its  faithful  cele- 
brants. .  .  .  Continence  is  the  only  guaran- 
tee of  an  undefiled  spirit  and  the  best  pro- 
tection against  the  promiscuity  that  cheap- 
ens  and  finally   kills   the  power  to  love." 
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HE  representatives  of  thirty-one  de- 
nominations came  together  a  short 
;  while  ago,  elected  new  officers,  and  in  gen- 
i  eral,  approved,  disproved  and  adopted  plans 
I  for  the  SMCL  for  the  next  year. 
j  If  the  Christian  League  were  a  corpora- 
Itlon  we  would  send  to  each  of  you  a  book- 
ilet  giving  the  annual  report.  For  you,  who 
I  are  members  of  SMCL  units,  and  read 
[The  Link  regularly,  are  the  "stockhold- 
ers" of  this  organization.  The  denomina- 
tional representatives  are  the  directors, 
but  actually  the  League  is  yours  ! 

The  new  officers  of  the  National  Coun- 
cil are  pictured  elsewhere  in  The. Link. 
The  new  executive  committee  is  madg  up 
of  representatives  from  the  following 
churches  :  Methodist,  Congregational 
Christian,  Northern  Baptist,  Presbyterian 
U.S.A.,  Presbj^terian  U.S.,  Episcopal  and 
Disciples  of  Christ. 

During  the  last  fiscal  year  the  SMCL 
printed  4,200,000  copies  of  The  Link.  Our 
plans  call  for  printing  5,000,000  copies 
between  May  1,  1945,  and  April  30,  1946. 
The  thirty-one  denominations  will  con- 
tribute about  $140,000  and  $80,000  must  be 
secured  elsewhere. 

And  speaking  of  finances — ^here  it  comes, 
boys,  hold  on  to  your  pocketbooks — we 
could  use  some  of  the  familiar  United 
States  currency  at  present  in  your  pockets. 
Here  is  the  story:  The  thirty-one  denomi- 
nations listed  on  the  inside  front  cover  ■ 
want   The    Link   made   available   without 


charge  to  chaplains  and  service  men  and 
women.  To  do  this,  they  contribute  a  great 
deal  of  money.  But  the  orders  we  receive 
for  The  Link  from  chaplains  exceed  the 
number  of  copies  we  can  print  with  that 
money.  So  what  do  we  do?  We  print  more 
copies  of  the  magazine  than  the  denomina- 
tional contributions  allow  and  hope  that 
chaplains,  service  man  and  friends  of  the 
SMCL  will  donate  the  difference.  The  dif- 
ference this  year  is  $80,000.  Not  a  cent 
will  come  from  federal  agencies. 

It  is  estimated  that  each  issue  of  The 
Link  is  read  by  1,700.000  persons.  If  all 
our  readers  would  donate  only  five  cents 
(one  nickel)  we  would  have  our  balance; 
if  half  of  them  contributed  ten  cents  (one 
dime)  we  could  reach  the  same  amount, 
and  if  some  of  you  would  send  in  one  dol- 
lar we  would  not  only  pay  for  the  5,000,000 
copies  we  plan,  but  could  have  enough 
money  to  meet  all  the  demands  for  addi- 
tional copies.  Last  year  chaplains  and  serv- 
ice men  sent  in  $15,162.40.  Send  contribu- 
tions to  The  Link,  Room  500,  1700  San- 
som  St.,  Philadelphia  3,  Pa. 

Now  is  the  time  to  start  an  SAICL  unit. 
Full  details  can  be  had  from  your  chaplain 
or  this  office.  Here  is  the  way  the  League 
unit  at  the  Marfa  Air  Field  in  Texas 
worked  at  it.  The  story  is  reported  by 
Chaplain  Cecil  F.  Petrie. 
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"The  SMCL  at  Marfa  Army  Air  Field 
was  first  promoted  back  in  December,  but 
twice  shipping  orders  have  taken  most  of 
those  men  who  had  become  interested  in 
its  program.  On  Christmas  Eve  a  good 
number  of  the  soldiers  enjoyed  singing 
Christmas  carols  to  guardhouse  and  hos- 
pital inmates,  and  the  social  hour  which 
followed.  On  Christmas  Day,  they  de- 
livered gifts  sent  by  local  church  people 
to  patients  and  to  soldiers'  families  in  the 
Housing  Project. 

"About  the  first  of  March,  a  number  of 
new  trainees  (OLTs)  arrived  on  the  field, 
fifteen  of  whom  became  interested  in  the 
SMCL.  To  attract  attention,  as  well  as  to 
provide  good  Christian  fellowship,  this 
League  unit  promoted  three  outdoor  out- 
ings on  Sunday  afternoons  at  nearby  picnic 


(Above)  Officers  of  SMCL  unit  are  charged  with 
their  duties  (I.  to  r.)  Garfield  R.  Crawford,  Frank 
F.  Pollard,  John  R.  Summers,  Ernest  N.  Harris 
and  M.  D.  Miller  of  a  bomb  group  (Below)  G.  R. 
Crawford  and  E.  N.  Harris,  sign  membership  book 


Spots  and  included  in  the  program  an  out- 
door meeting,  inviting  local  young  people 
along.  This  proved  very  popular,  and  sev- 
eral men  have  been  noticeably  strengthened 
spiritually  by  the  fellowship  and  testi- 
monies. 

"Formal  organization  has  been  (Jelayed 
until  now  when  sufficient  members  have 
been  inducted  by  the  Chaplain  with  ap- 
propriate ceremony.  With  a  half-hour  song- 
fest  to  open  recent  Friday  evening  meet- 
ings, led  by  a  talented  cadet  at  the  Ham- 
mond organ,  attendance  and  interest  have 
grown,  promising  a  going  organization,  at 
least  until  the  next  shipping  orders  come." 

Another  story  of  a  League  beginning 
has  been  forwarded  by  Chaplain  John  H. 
Carper.  This  group  of  men  at  Fort  Knox, 
Kentucky,  seems  to  have  taken  the  initia- 
tive although  they  received  the  enthusiastic 
support  and  valuable  counsel  from  the 
Chaplain.  The  following  story  was  written 
by  the  President  of  the  SAICL  unit,  T-4 
Floyd  Hopper. 

"A  group  of  men  were  transferred  from 
a  Post  where  they  had  organized  a  Service 
Men's  Christian  League  unit.  Upon  learn- 
ing there  was  only  one  SMCL  on  this  post, 
and  it  was  some  distance  from  the  area  in 
which  they  lived,  it  was  decided  that  some- 
thing should  be  done  about  the  matter. 

"This  interested  group  of  men  approached 
the  Chaplain  about  organizing  a  unit  at 
the  chapel  nearest  them ;  he  was  very  much 
in  favor  of  it  and  co-operated  enthusiasti- 
cally. 

At  our  first  meeting  the  following  officers 
were  elected:  T-4  Floyd  Hopper,  presi- 
dent; T-4  George  Wiggs,  vice-president; 
Pvt.  Neil  Sherwood,  secretary;  Pvt.  L. 
Darling,  treasurer;  Sgt.  William  H. 
Moore,  reporter. 

"There  were  approximately  15  men  pres- 
ent at  our  first  meeting.  The  newly  elected 
l^resident  explained  the  meaning  of  the 
SMCL  and  how  influential  it  could  be  to 
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our  fellow  soldiers  and  how  helpful  to  each 
as  a  Christian. 

"We  pray  definitely  for  the  SMCL  and 
it  is  gratifying  to  see  new  faces  at  every 
meeting.  We  are  organizing  a  choir  and  are 
instrumental  in  getting  talented  artists 
from  nearby  cities  to  sing  for  us  at  our 
chapel  worship  services.  Through  the  aid 
of  the  Post  Chapel  office  we  have  secured 
a  number  of  religious  films  which  we  are 
using  with  delight  and  we  think  great  in- 
spirational value." 

Another  SAICL  unit  has  been  with  mis- 
sionaries in  India.  This  group  has  taken 
advantage  of  their  situation  and  have  had 
missionaries    speak   to    them.    The    charter 

members  of  this  group  were  :  Cpl.  E.  Davis, 

1  president ;    Cpl.    J.    D.    Casey,    vice-presi- 
dent;    T/Sgt.   R.   P.   Lybrand,   secretary- 
treasurer.  The  secretary  made  this  report : 
"The  League  is  progressing  very  nicely. 

^Ve  have  had  American  missionaries  here 
in  India  speak  at  our  meetings  and  also 
have  held  discussions  on  the  Scriptures. 
We  have  made  visits  to  the  missionary 
homes  and  held  services  with  them. 

"As  the  time  passes  and  we  learn  more 
about  the  different  types  of  religion  that 
exist  around  us  we  find  more  opportunities 
to  put  Christianity  to  work  and  test.  \\'e 
trust  that  much  benefit  will  be  derived 
from  this  effort." 

Incidental^  this  group  has  written  an 
interesting  Preamble  to  their  League  Con- 
stitution: "We,  the  members  of  the  Service 
Men's  Christian  League,  in  order  to  form 

]  a  more  perfect  union,  establish  Christian 
fellowship,  insure  good  will  between  our- 
selves and  fellowman,  do  ordain  and  es- 
tablish this  constitution  for  our  League  at 
this  Base." 

Before  closing  this  section  on  the  S]MCL 
and    missions    we    want    to    mention    the 

I  Christian  League  of   the   20th   Air   Depot 


Chaplain  Frank  D.  Dennis  charges  Armstcad  I. 
Evans  zi'ith  the  responsibility  of  his  office  as 
president    of   SMCL    unit    (See   photos   on   p.    46) 


Group.  This  group  was  organized  in  Oc- 
tober, 1944,  under  the  guidance  and  direc- 
tion of  Chaplain  Willis  E.  Garrett.  Since 
then  this  League  unit  has  grown  to  45 
members.  The  mission  fund  of  the  League 
contributed,  within  a  period  of  four  months, 
over  $400  to  mission  enterprises.  The  sec- 
retary of  the  group  is  Sgt.  James  F. 
Schmalenberger. 

The  admonition  of  our  Lord  to  "go  ye 
into  all  the  world  and  preach  the  Gospel" 
should  make  Christians  world-minded. 
Even  in  war  time,  the  men  and  women  who 
follow  the  Christ  remember  the  missionar}^ 
outreach  of  the  church. 

One  group  that  has  made  an  unusual 
record  in  missionary  giving  is  located  in 
the  Palau  Islands.  This  bombardment  group 
designates  the  oft'ering  taken  on  the  first 
Sunday  of  each  month  for  missionary  work. 
They  suggest  that  other  groups  follow  a 
similar  practice. 

Chaplain  Milton  L.  Dowden  gives  the 
list  of  projects  helped  in  this  manner: 
"Besides  the  Christmas  offering  we  had  an 
oft'ering  in  February,  March  and  April  of 
1945.  In  these  four  offerings  our  men  gave 


48 


THE   LINK 


Volume  3 


a  total  of  over  $2,000  toward  the  advance- 
ment of  Christian  work.  A  committee  of 
men  representing  each  squadron  in  the 
group  meets  to  determine  where  each  offer- 
ing will  be  sent.  Full  endorsement  and 
approval  of  the  Group  Commanding  Officer 
has  been  obtained.  So  far  we  have  sent 
money  orders  to  various  organizations,  mis- 
sionaries and  church  groups,  including  the 
Service  Alen's  Christian  League." 

The  work  of  the  SMCL  is  carried  on 
primarily  through  Chaplains.  The  Chaplain 
is  the  official  representative  both  of  the 
government  and  the  churches.  But  here 
and  there  are  small  groups  of  men  and 
women  in  the  service  who  do  not  have 
chaplains.  In  such  a  situation,  one  or  two 
men  should  take  the  initiative  and  speak 
to  the  officer  in  charge  about  starting  a 
Service  Men's  Christian  League  unit.  Usu- 
ally permission  is  granted  immediately. 
The  SMCL  is  an  ideal  means  of  fellow- 
ship for  such  a  group.  It  is  open  to  any- 
one, and  those  with  or  without  previous 
experience  in  local  churches  can  carry  on 
a  successful  program  using  The  Link  as 
a  guide. 

Two  reports  received  this  month  tell  of 
the  splendid  work  done  by  service  men  who 
do  not  have  Chaplains  assigned  to  their 
units.  T/5  O.  B.  Herrington  is  the  presi- 
dent of  the  3629th  QM  unit  of  the  SMCL. 
On  October  9,  1944,  three  boys  with  a 
Chaplain,  who  was  passing  by,  bowed  in 
prayer  and  signed  membership  cards  of  the 
League.  From  three  the  group  grew  to 
fifty-one.  Their  meetings  were  held  twice 
weekly.  The  chaplain  went  on  to  Belgium 
and  the  men  remained  in  France,  but  this 
League  unit  has  continued  to  function  and 
now  is  composed  of  both  Protestant  and 
Catholic  members. 

Not  to  be  partial  to  the  Army,  the  sec- 
ond report  comes  from  a  Navy  man,  Wes- 


ley A.  Lancaster,  Fc  2/c  who  is  presi- 
dent of  his  League  unit,  "The  Kingdom 
Seekers,"  located  on  the  USS  Baham.  The 
group  has  been  small  but  their  faith  un- 
shaken. They  meet  once  a  week  on  Sunday 
evening  in  the  Crew's  Mess  Hall.  Charles 
E.  Storm  is  vice-president,  and  William 
Simpson  is  secretary-treasurer. 

(See  photo  on  page  50) 

The  story  of  the  League  unit  at  Coro- 
nado,  Calif.,  is  told  by  Roy  Lee  Williams, 
Jr.,  Y  2/cl,  president.  It  is  a  success  story 
because  the  men  were  enthusiastic  in  what 
they  were  doing  for  Christ. 

"The  Service  Men's  Christian  League 
Union  of  the  Amphibious  Training  Base 
at  Coronado,  was  organized  after  much 
prayer  and  consideration  by  the  Chaplains 
and  enlisted  men  who  were  interested  in 
stablishing  the  best  program  possible  for 
the  genuine  fellowship  of  Christian  men 
here  on  this  base.  Gospel  services  were 
being  held  two  or  three  evenings  a  week, 
and  once  a  week  there  was  a  Chaplain's 
Bible  Hour,  but  the  real  fellowship  of  all 
Protestant  men  was  being  neglected.  The 
SMCL  handbook  was  received  by  one  of 
the  Chaplains  one  day,  and  a  solution  was 
found. 

On  January  15,  1945,  the  first  meeting 
was  held  under  the  direction  of  Chaplain 
Eldin  L.  Bennett.  There  were  14  men 
present  and  the  organization  was  accepted 
by  all  as  being  the  best  means  of  entering 
into  a  greater  service  for  the  Lord  as  well 
as  to  our  'brothers  in  .Christ.' 

"It  was  decided  that  there  would  be  two 
meetings  a  week,  due  to  the  duty  and 
Hberty  set-up  of  the  base;  meeting  on 
Monday  and  Friday  evenings  at  1900. 
Chaplain  Bennett  met  with  the  group  on 
Monday  nights  and  Chaplain  Harold  A. 
Colenbrander  on  Friday  nights.  Their  ^ 
suggestions  and  helps  have  been  most  in- 
valuable. SMCL  officers  have  been  elected 


Number  10 


THIS  IS  YOUR  LEAGUE 


49 


RECENTLY  ELECTED  OFFICERS  OF  NATIONAL  COUNCIL  OF  THE  SMCL 

(1)  Bishop  G.  Bromley  Oxnam,  Chairman;  (2)  Dr.  Frederick  L.  Fagley  and  (3)  Dr.  Daniel  A.  Poling, 
Vice-chairmen;  (4)  J.  C.  Penney,  Treasurer;  (5)  Rev.  Ivan  M.  Gould,  General  Secretary  and  (6)  Dr. 
Edward  D.  Grant,  Chairman  of  the  Administrative  Committee  of   The  Service  Men's  Christian  League 


and  plans  are  being  made  for  a  better 
service  on  this  Base.  Some  of  the  things 
in  mind  are:  (1)  organizing  a  Base  Church 
Choir;  (2)  creating  interest  in  the  serv- 
ices held  on  the  Base  and  trying  to  en- 
courage the  men  to  attend  the  church  of 
their   faith   in   Coronado  and   San   Diego ; 

(3)  contact  the  home  church  of  each  man, 
encouraging  the  pastors  and  families  by 
assuring  them  of  the  continued  service  for 
Christ  that  the  men  are  doing  while  they 
are  in  the  armed  forces,  and  urging  the 
church  to  keep  close  contact  with  the  men, 

(4)  stimulate  the  spirit  of  Christ  in  the 
hearts  of  men,  bringing  to  the  front  the 
joy  of  being  one  of  His. 

"The  senior  Chaplain,  William  T.  Holt, 


is  giving  his  support  and  enthusiastic 
leadership  in  making  our  SMCL  unit  a 
successful  means  of  Christian  fellowship 
for  all  Protestant  men.  Since  organizing 
there  have  been  sixty-five  join  our  SMCL 
unit,  thirty  of  whom  are  still  at  the  base. 
We  have  wonderful  times  together." 

This  communique  closes  this  month  with 
a  quotation  from  Chaplain  Norman  L. 
Davidson.  When  we  were  talking  about 
missions,  the  great  missionary  hymn,  "From 
Greenland's  Icy  Mountains"  came  to  our 
minds,  and  we  remembered  a  letter  from 
a   Chaplain  in  Greenland.   The  two  para- 
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graphs  we  quote  here  intrigued  us,  not  only 
because  of  the  "Snow  Bug"  but,  especial- 
ly because  we,  too,  feel  as  the  Chaplain 
does  about  sacred  music.  Do  you  agree? 
"A  great  deal  has  been  said  about  the 
isolation  and  the  monotony  that  cause 
difficult  morale  problems  in  a  place  like 
Greenland.  It  is,  however,  characteristic 
of  our  men  to  find  something  humorous  in 
the  most  adverse  situations.  At  the  present 
time  our  principal  diversion  is  the  'Snow 
Bug.'  This  tiny  insect  is  peculiar  to  this 
climate.  Like  the  Gremlins  in  the  Air 
Corps,  it  is  always  up  to  some  mischief. 
The  Snow  Bug  gets  into  men's  ears  and 
they  hear  strange  voices  and  weird  noises ; 
it  gets  into  their  eyes  and  they  see  the 
mountain  moving  upon*  them  across  the 
fjords.  It  gets  into  the  keys  of  the  type- 
writer and  the  motor  of  the  automobiles. 


Some  Snow  Bugs  are  benevolent  and  ap- 
pear as  fair  princesses  in  our  dreams ; 
others  are  demonic  and  cause  turbulent 
emotions  and  even  high  blood  pressure  or 
strange  creepings  in  the  stomach. 

"But  whatever  the  idiosyncrasies  or  antics 
of  these  elusive  sprites  they  are  always 
amenable  to  the  power  of  music.  Good 
religious  music,  especially,  clears  the  mind 
of  evil  influences  and  brings  in  the  angels 
of  light,  serenity  and  peace.  Such  music  is 
creative.  It  links  the  soul  with  the  glory 
of  the  Arctic  skies  and  with  God  whose 
splendor  is  above  all  things  and  in  all 
things.  The  harmony  of  music  in  our  souls 
becomes  one  with  the  harmony  of  nature 
and  of  the  Infinite. 

"Thank  God  for  sacred  music.  We  need 
more  of  it  in  the  armed  forces  of  the 
nations." 


(Above)  This  fine-looking  group  comprises  the  SMCL  unit  of  the  Amphibious  Training  Base,  Coronado, 
Calif.  (See  story  on  page  48  of  this  issue.)  (Below)  Members  of  weekly  Bible  study  group  at  the 
Base    Chapel,    Pratt    (Kansas)    Army    Air    Field.    The    group    is    sponsored    by    the    SMCL    unit    here 
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By  G.  a.  CLEVELAND  SHRIGLEY 

Compiler  and  author  of  "Prayers 
for  Men  in  Service,"  "Wartime 
Prayers  for  Those  at  Home," 
"Prayers  for  Women  Who  Serve." 


EVERYMAN'S    CHRIST 

»  O  CHRIST,  grant  that  the  lonely  may  know 
Thee  as  their  Friend,  the  sick  as  their  Healer, 
the  sorrowing  as  their  Comforter,  the  confused 
as  their  Teacher,  and  the  repentant  as  their 
Srviour,  and  that  all  men  may  accept  Thee  as 
their  Light  and  Life.  Amen, 

I  WITH    CHRIST 

'  •  GIVE  US,  O  Cod,  minds  steadfast  in  the 
'  truth  of  Christ,  bodies  disciplined  in  the  service 
i  of  Christ,  and  hearts  on  fire  with  the  love  of 
Christ,  that,  as  we  think,  work,  and  pray  with 
j    Christ,   we   may   lead   many   to   His   life   and   joy. 

Amen. 
I  IN    DEFEAT 

I    •    WALK    WITH    US,    0    Christ,    on    the    weary 
I    road  of  defeat  when  our  little  plans  have  failed, 
;    our    hopes    have    died,    and    our    hearts    are    cast 
down    with   doubt   and   fear.   Speak   to   our   souls 
Thv  words  of  abiding  truth,  and  flood  them  with 
the  light  of  Cod,   that  we   may  know  that  Thou 
art  cur   Friend   beside   us  still   and  that  Thy   gift 
is  eternal   life   and   love.  Amen. 
I 

THANKSGIVING  FOR  SERVICE 
•  OUR  HEAVENLY  Father,  we  thank  Thee  that 
]  wc  have  been  reared  and  trained  in  a  land 
where  Christian  truths  and  Christian  ways  are 
cherished  and  where  the  Church  is  free  to  teach 
Thy  word  of  life  and  tc  instill  into  our  hearts 
and  minds  the  love  of  Cod  and  neighbor.  We 
thank  Thee  for  our  chance  in  these  days  of 
service  to  do  even  a  small  part  in  bringing  the 
blessings  of  freedom  to  our  fellow  men,  in 
restoring  hope  to  the  hearts  of  those  who  sank 
beneath  their  burdens,  in  opening  the  prison 
doors  of  those  who  suffered  for  righteousness, 
in  giving  bread  to  the  hungry  and  clothes  to  the 
naked,  and  in  showing  kindness  to  little  children 
and  the  aged  who  lived  through  days  and  nights 
of   fear. 

Teach  us,  our  Father,  how  deep  and  sacred 
are  the  ties  which  bind  us  to  our  fellow  men 
and   how   great   and   holy   are   the   duties   which 


we  owe  to  the  least  of  them  in  sharing  all  Thy 
gifts  with  them.  Keep  us  humble;  keep  us 
reverent;  keep  us  generous,  that  we  may  per- 
form whatever  Thou  commandest  to  heal  and 
bless  Thy  human  family,  our  brothers  and  sisters 
in   all    the   earth.    In   our   Master's   Name.   Amen. 

FOR    THE    HEAVY-LADEN 

•  O  LORD,  heal  those  whom  life  has  hurt  or 
friends  passed  by,  those  laden  with  the  burdens 
of  the  day,  those  sorrowing  and  cast  down  by 
less,  those  tortured  by  their  doubts  or  sins, 
those  anxious  or  despairing  or  afraid.  Come  to 
them  in  their  need,  and  make  them  whole.  Give 
them  the  hope  and  peace  which  all  may  find  in 
Thee,  and  make  them  abundant  sharers  in  Thy 
health  and  love.  Amen. 

IN     WEARINESS 

•  WHEN  EACH  NEW  DAY  of  our  toil  seems 
but  a  repetition  of  the  past,  wearisome  and  of 
liltle  worth,  help  us,  O  Lord,  tc  change  the 
day's  dullness  into  brightness  by  our  greater 
zeal  in  doing  all  things  tc  Thy  glory  and  by  our 
deeper  love  for  those  who  bear  heavier  burdens 
than  our  own.   In  Jesus'  Name.  Amen. 

FOR    GREATER    LOVE 

•  LORD  CHRIST,  who  didst  say:  "Greater  love 
hath  no  man  than  this,  that  he  lay  down  his 
life  for  his  friends,"  grant  that  we,  who  may 
not  be  called  tc  a  hero's  death,  may  yet  show 
the  fullness  of  our  love  for  others  by  daily  and 
cheerful  sacrifice  in  little  and  great  things,  put- 
ting our  fellows  first  and  ourselves  last,  and 
a+  all  times  showing  kindness,  forbearance,  and 
good  will.   Amen. 

LEAD   US 

•  O  COD,  who  dost  not  bend  Thy  holy  will  to 
our  low  desires  but  dost  lift  us  tc  the  heights 
of  Thy  goodness,  look  with  mercy  upon  us  when 
we  are  rebellious  against  Thee,  rebellious  against 
our  neighbors,  rebellious  against  our  better 
selves;  and  by  Thy  love  free  us  from  our 
bondage  and  lead  us  to  Thy  peace.  Amen. 
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•  Subject  for  group  discussion  (first  week): 

REDEPLOYMENT  OR  RE-EMPLOYMENT 

^^  (loJueAt  QaA^^  J.miHe^ 

•  Questions  and  Scripture  references: 

1.  Does  God  really  provide  protection  for  ns  in  times  of  great  danger? 

(Isaiah    35:4;    Proverbs   29:25) 

2.  Does  our  religious  faith  add  to  our  courage? 

(Psalm  20:6,   7;   60:12;   Proverbs   3:25,  26) 

3.  Can  you  confidently  expect   that   God  zmll  help   you  to   he  successful   in 
civilian  labors,  even  as  He  guarded  you^  in  hours  of  combat  and  privation  and 

hardship?  (Isaiah   1:19) 

4.  Does  God  expect  each  of  us  to  find  some  helpful  piece  of  work,  and  to 

render  diligent  service  in  it?  (Proverbs   10:4,   5;    13:4,   ll;   20:13;  22:29;  27:23) 

5.  Should  we  seek  for  God's  approval  and  help  in  our  work?  (Psalm  127 :i) 


•  Resource  material: 

ARE  you  among  that  happy  throng  of 
those  who  have  already  clutched  their 
discharge  papers  in  their  hands  and  have 
gone  back  to  the  serious  but  most  welcome 
task  of  being  civilians  in  the  good  old 
U.  S.  A.?  Or  are  you  among  that  soberer 
and  more  wistful  group  for  whose  expert 
services  Uncle  Sam 'still  has  need? 

If  you  are  in  this  latter  group,  do  not 
let  it  get  you  down.  However  rugged  the 
days  ahead  may  be,  remember  this :  the 
same  God  who  brought  you  through  all 
that  long  night  of  overseas  duty  and  com- 
bat will  not  fail  you  now.  This  extension 
of  your  combat  service  must  seem  a  very 
severe  trial  of  your  patience  and  even  of 
your  patriotism,  but  try  to  take  the  long 
look  at  this,  and  try  to  realize  some  of  the 
reasons  why  you.  have  been  kept  in  the 
service  for  a  longer  period. 

Is  it  because  you  have  now  much  better 
qualifications  than  men  newer  in  the  serv- 
ice? Is  it  because  you  have  been  made  so 
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valuable  through  your  experience  that  you 
are  sorely  needed  now?  Or  is  it  just  that 
you  haven't  nearly  as  many  points  as  some 
of  your  buddies  and,  therefore,  it  is  only 
fair  that  you  stay  on  until  you  have  done 
as  much  as  those  who  are  now  going 
home  for  good?  Now  is  the  time  for  you 
to  watch  yourself.  Don't  be  cynical.  Don't 
be  morose.  Don't  allow  yourself  to  be  vin- 
dictive. Try  to  remember  several  things. 

Things  to  Remember 

You  are  a  service,  and  your  duty  is  not 
done.  That  duty  is  not  simply  to  serve  for 
a  period  of  time  in  the  midst  of  the  heat 
and  the  hurts  and  the  holocaust  of  war : 
your  duty — the  duty  of  each  of  us  in  his 
own  way  and  in  his  own  sphere,  as  civilian 
or  as  service  man — is  to  bring  peace.  And 
peace  is  only  half  here.  It  is  too  early  to 
stop.  That  is  the  first  thing  to  remember. 

Months  ago  the  form  of  a  great  man 
was  laid  to  rest  in  the  quiet  of  a  beautifully 
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landscaped  garden  near  Hyde  Park,  not 
far  from  the  banks  of  the  lordly  Hudson. 
That  man — and  he  had  been  your  leader, 
your  commander-in-chief — had  written  a 
speech  which  he  did  not  live  to  deliver.  In 
it  were  these  words : 

"Let  me  assure  5^ou  that  my  hand  is  the 
steadier  for  the  work  that  is  to  be  done, 
that  I  move  more  firmly  into  the  task, 
knowing  that  3^ou — millions  and  millions 
of  you — are  joined  with  me  to  make  this 
work  endure." 

His  hand  was  "the  steadier  for  the  work 
that  is  to  be  done!"  Can  your  hand  be  less 
than  his?  Will  you  ask  to  be  released  from 
the  task  from  which  death  released  him? 

The    Task    Is    Peace 

And  what  is  that  task?  Franklin  Roose- 
velt went  on  with  these  words  :  "The  work, 
my  friends,  is  peace.  More  than  an  end  of 
this  war — an  end  to  the  beginnings  of  all 
wars.  Yes,  an  end,  forever,  to  this  imprac- 
tical, unrealistic  settlement  of  the  differ- 
ences between  governments  by  the  mass 
killing  of  peoples."  To  you  men,  and  to  us 
who  are  mere  civilians,  a  great  torch  has 
been  thrown;  may  we  carry  it  high.  May 
we  carry  it  until  we  come  to  that  fair 
morning  of  an  enduring  peace  for  all  men 
everywhere. 

Some  of  you  men  will  remember,  almost 
with  a  kind  of  reverence,  some  comrade 
who  fell  at  your  side.  He  is  not  here  with 
you  now,  to  walk  down  a  gang-plank,  to  be 
sped  away  to  the  waiting  arms  of  those 
whom  he  loved  as  his  own  life.  And  I 
imagine  you  will  feel  that  you  will  be 
willing  to  brace  yourself  for  another  try 
at  that  freedom  which  can  be  bought  only 
at  so  dear  a  price — and  you  will  brace 
3^ourself  for  that  ordeal  because  you.  know 
how  great  it  is,  and  how  much  that  com- 
rade   wanted    to    see    the    dawn   of    peace. 

Perhaps,  like  Russell  Conwell,  another 
great  soldier  of  another  war,  you  will  feel 
that   you   will   live   not   only   for   yourself 


now  but  for  Ted  and  Tom  and  Bill,  who 
left  unfinished  tasks.  You  may  help  to 
pick  up  and  piece  together  the  broken 
threads,  in  the  interests  of  a  better  world 
for  their  children  and  for  yours. 

Someone  has  said  that  this  vast  enterprise 
of  your  redeployment  is  the  greatest  prob- 
lem in  logistics  that  has  ever  been  at- 
tempted. As  I  write  these  words,  divisions 
are  .arriving  on  these  shores  ahead  of 
previously  announced  schedules.  We  can 
scarcely  imagine  the  vast  amount  of  plan- 
ning and  paper  work  and  transportation 
facilities  that  go  into  the  moving  of  so  great 
an  army  with   its   equipment  and   supplies. 

If  you  are  among  those  who  are  to  go 
westward,  toward  the  land  of  the  setting- 
Rising  Sun,  ma}'  you  go  with  the  same 
loyalty  with  which  you  went  east  before, 
and  with   even   greater  courage  and  -faith. 

And  what  about  you  who  are  fortunate 
enough  to  be  released  to  civilian  status? 
Let  us  hope  j^ou  go  happily  and  with  cer- 
tainty, ready  to  adjust  j^ourself  to  the 
changed  conditions  of  civilian  life. 

Co  On  with  Your  Education 

Have  you  a  job  to  take  up  again?  Are 
you  anxious  to  find  a  better  position  in  a 
field  which  seems  to  have  greater  promise 
of  usefulness  and  reward?  Find  your  way 
back  to  school  again  as  quickly  as  possible, 
if  you  have  not  yet  completed  your  formal 
education.  Uncle  Sam  stands  ready  to  help      ) 
you,  under   the  terms   of  the   "GI    Bill  of      ! 
Rights."  You  would  be  very  foolish  if  j^ou 
fail  to  take  advantage  of  this  offer.  By  all       ' 
means  give  this  your   most  earnest  study. 

This  is  not  charity.  It  is  an  investment 
on  the  part  of  your  country,  and  you  can 
see  to   it  that   it  pays   great  dividends,   to      J 
your   country   as   well   as   to   yourself   and      1 
your  dear  ones. 

Whenever  you  take  up  civilian  employ- 
ment, whether  after  a  further  period  of 
study  in  some  school  or  college  or  whether 
you  go  at  once  into  some  line  of  work,  be 
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sure  it  is  worthy  of  your  best.  Do  not  make 
the  mistake  of  taking  work  that  is  without 
a  future,"  or  work  in  which  you  cannot  be 
really  happy  and  successful. 

Why  not  go,  as  soon  as  you  can,  to  some- 
one who  is  a  trained  and  a  competent  ad- 
viser in  this  matter  of  choosing  a  vocation 
or  a  profession?  Try  to  view  your  future 
with  all  the  careful,  long-range  planning 
that  it  deserves?  And  do  not  forget,  this 
is  one  of  the  most  patriotic  things  you  have 
ever  done.  For  instance,  have  you  ever 
thought  of  being  a  chemist?  Do  you  know 
that  this  could  open  magic  doors  to  you  if 
you  have  an  aptitude  for  it  and  if  you  will 
set  yourself  to  the  task  of  training  for  it? 

Not  long  ago  Raymond  Moley  gave  a 
radio  address  concerning  the  great  I.  G. 
Farben  industries,  explaining  how  it  had 
at  first  been  interested  chiefly  in  gathering 
together  the  greatest  chemists  in  Germany, 
to  pool  their  brains  and  their  patents.  He 
told  how  they  took  air,  the  cheapest  com- 
modity in  the  world,  sucked  it  into  great 
factories  and  turned  out  a  white  powder — 
nitrogen.  That  white  powder  could  be  used 
in  either  of  two  ways :  made  into  terrific 
explosives,  to  wage  war  upon  the  world, 
or  turned  into  fertilizer.  One  ton  of  it,  if 
spread  upon  the  fertile  soil  of  Germany, 
would  bring  untold  soil  productivity. 

Germany,  with  that  magic  powder,  would 
have  had  in  her  grasp  more  wealth  than 
her  lost  colonies  could  have  provided.  But 
Germany  chose  the  gory  way  to  glory — and 


destruction  and  death.  Certain  men  gained 
control  of  that  gigantic  industry  and  swung 
it  toward  political  ends. 

Some  of  you  who  read  these  words  may 
yet  unlock  mighty  resources  that  slumber, 
undiscovered  or  unexploited,  in  the  soil 
beneath  your  feet  or  in  the  air  that  you 
breathe  or  in  the  water  with  which  you 
bathe  and  shave.  You  may  take  atomic 
forces  and  make  them  available,  at  a  mod- 
erate cost,  to  perform  miracles  of  lighting 
and  heating  and  propulsion  and  transporta- 
tion. 

One  of  you  may  surpass  the  discoveries 
of  Luther  Burbank.  Or  one  of  you  may  un- 
lock from  a  lump  of  bituminous  coal  such 
undiscovered  wealth  as  would  make  you 
and  your  generation  rich  beyond  any 
dreams  of  avarice.  Or  you  may  write  such 
lyrics  as  Franz  Schubert  wrote  at  his  best ; 
or  perhaps,  in  some  dark  day  of  utter  lone- 
liness, you  may  write  a  very  simple  story — 
as  simple  and  as  immortal  as  the  one  that 
a  tinker  wrote  one  day  in  a  cell  in  Bedford 
jail.  Who  knows? 

And  it  may  well  be  that  one  of  you,  a 
generation  hence,  shall  make  the  structure 
of  peace  so  attractive  and  so  simple  of 
realization  that  all  this  war-weary  world 
will  raise  your  name  to  a  loftier  fame  than 
any  that  has  ever  been  accorded  to  the 
generals  of  the  past.  You  who  have  served 
your  nation  well  in  war  should  serve  her 
even  better  in  the  simple  and  productive 
arts  of  peace! 


^  «  «* 


<^5  INDIVIDUALS  and  as  Christians,  each  of  us  has  a  name.  It  is  based  on  what 
others  see  in  us,  and  not  on  what  we  call  ourselves.  Character  and  reputation  have 
molded  in  the  hearts  of  others  the  sum  and  substance  of  what  we  are — our  attitude, 
our  ability  to  meet  situations,  our  intelligence,  our  Christian  conduct,  our  ideals,  our 
disappointments,  our  disillusionments  and  defeats,  and  how  we  can  stand  up  and 
face  them. 

The  Bible  says,  "A  good  name  is  rather  to  be  chosen  than  great  riches,  and  loving 
favor  rather  than  silver  and  gold." — Chaplain  Philip  Nicholas 


%2«j  ^aikl 
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FOR      THE      SECOND      WEEK      OF      THE      MONTH 


Questions  and  Scripture  references: 

LIVING  IN  THREE  TENSES 

1.  What  are  the  three  zvorlds,  or  the  three  tenses,  in  zvhich  you  and  I  Jive? 

(Hebrews    l.V.S) 

2.  In  ivhaf  sense  does  Christ  help  us  to  live  above  our  yesterdays  and  make 

the  most  of  the  i>resent  tense?  (II   Corinthians    5:17) 

3.  What  are  some  other  zvays  in  ivhich  religion  helps  us  to  muke  the  most  of 
each  day  as  it  comes  f 

(^tatthew  6:9.   13;  II  Corinthians   5:17;   6:1,  2;   Philippians  4:4,   6-9,   12,   13,   19) 

4.  Hozu  docs  religion  challenge  us  to  make  the  most  of  our  future? 

(John   14:12;   Philippians  4:13) 

5.  IVhaf  is  our  greatest  comfort  for  the  future? 

(John  11:26;  Romans  8:18;  Hebrews  11 :16;   II  Peter  3:13:   Revelation  21:1-7) 


I  •  Resource  material: 

I  HAVE  you  ever  thought  how  true 


it    IS 


that  j^ou  are  living  in  three  worlds,  or 
'  in  three  tenses?  You  are  living  in  the  pres- 
I  ent,  of  course,  but  in  a  very  real  sense  you 
;  are  living  in  the  past.  To  look  at  it  very 
I  realistically,  you  have  a  heavy  debt  to  the 
I  past.  You  are  debtor  to  every  patriot  who 
]  fought  to  make  our  land  what  it  is,  of 
i  every  great  musician,  every  great  scientist. 
'  The  great  prophets  of  other  days  and  other 
I  lands  and  the  great  explorers  and  writers 
I  have  left  you  indebted  to  them.  Your  par- 
,  ents  and  their  parents  and  their  forebears 
have  all  left  you  heavily  obligated  to  them 
and  to  the  past. 

But  this  is  not  all  of  your  relationship 
to  the  past.  You  have  golden  memories  of 
your  own  past,  and  some  of  these  are 
helping  you  to  make  the  present  very  re- 
warding. You  are  thinking  long  thoughts  of 
home  and  of  dear  ones  whose  faces  shine  a% 
you  now  in  memory.  You  are  not  living 
merely  in  this  blistering  heat  on  a  coral  atoll, 
or  in  your  routine  work  of  the  moment  while 
you  hear  the  throbbing  engines  of  your 
ship ;  you  are  living  in  the  past  too,  hearing 


music  that  still  lives  and  feasting  again  on 
those  cherry  pies  that  Alom  always  baked. 

Right  now  you  are  swinging  along  the 
sidewalk  in  an  American,  town  hundreds 
or  even  thousands  of  miles  away,  whistling 
as  you  go,  because,  for  the  moment,  you 
have  stepped  out  of  the  present  and  into  the 
past  that  has  helped  you  to  be  what  you  are  ! 

But  of  course  you  are  living  in  the  pres- 
ent. Your  senses  shout  it  to  you,  much  as 
you  want  to  finish  that  pie  and  swing  down 
the  sidewalk  to  the  little  cottage  where 
Doris  stood  in  that  ritzy  pinafore  and 
kissed  you  goodby,  two  or  three  years 
ago.  You  are  living  in  the  present  because 
the  mosquitoes  are  pestering  you  and  you 
are  taking  one  hand  off  j^our  Garand  long 
enough  to  swat  at  empty  space,  and  3-ou 
wonder  when  the  next  mail  will  be  in  and 
whether  Tom  has  recovered  from  the 
measles.  Yes,  you  are  living  in  the  present ! 
And  what  a  present  it  is!  You  wish  to  be 
free  again  for  your  own  plans  and  your 
own  occupation  or  stud\'. 

Well,  remember  that  this  may  call  for 
the  same  sort  of  heroism  that  you  displayed 
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under  fire.  You  will  not  want  to  let  down 
your  guard  now.  You  will  try  to  be  brave 
about  it  and  as  hopeful  as  possible  and  as 
cheerful   as    possible.    It    is    the   best   way. 

Try  to  remember  that  today  is  extremely 
important  to  your  tomorrows.  If  you  do 
shoddy  work  today,  it  is  likely  that  you 
will  do  poor  work  tomorrow ;  if  you  do  the 
best  you  can  at  your  tasks  today,  you  will 
find  it  easier  to  do  your  best  work  tomor- 
row. If  you  save  today,  it  is  one  good  way 
to  make  sure  that  you  will  have  something 
when  you  need  it.  But,  above  everything 
else,  remember  that  what  you  do  today  is 
tremendously  important  for  your  character. 

Some  of  you  may  be  conscious  that  your 
today  has  been  handicapped  because  of  your 
yesterdays.  You  may  be  conscious  that 
some  great  sin  has  burdened  you.  You  may 
feel  sometimes  that  you  can  never  make 
the  most  of  today  because  of  some  guilt 
that  has  fastened  upon  you,  or  because  of 
some  weakness  of  character  that  seems  to 
hold  you  back  when  you  try  to  be  your 
very  best. 

Ask    His    Help! 

Here  is  where  you  should  try  to  realize 
that  Christ  can  free  you  from  the  burden 
of  your  sin  and  enable  you  to  face  today 
with  determination  and  courage. 

Perhaps  Paul  has  a  better  way  of  saying 
this  than  any  of  the  rest  of  us.  Let  us 
listen  to  him  a  moment:  "Therefore  if 
any  man  be  in  Christ,  he  is  a  new  creature  : 
old  things  are  passed  away;  behold,  all 
things  are  become  nezv."  (II  Corinthians 
5:17)  Here  is  your  secret  for  the  best  kind 
of  today  and  the  greatest  tomorrows ! 

Have  you  ever  watched  a  cocoon  to  see 
what  would  happen  to  it  ?  Perhaps  you 
kept  looking,  day  after  day,  until  one  day 
when  you  found  it  broken,  empty,  deserted, 
and  then,  not  far  away  you  saw  a  beautiful 
butterfly  flitting  about  with  splendor  as  if 
borrowed  from  a  rainbow.  Surely  those 
colors  never  came  from  a  drab  cocoon,  and 


surely  the  life  that  animated  the  butterfly 
seemed  foreign  to  the  broken,  inanimate 
cocoon. 

Foreign?  That  reminds  me!  Not  long 
ago  I  saw  a  cartoon  in  my  home-toWn 
newspaper ;  it  showed  a  tall,  handsome  man 
with  distinguished  face  and  bearing.  He 
was  leaning  upon  a  cane  and  in  the  back- 
ground were  four  Dutch  windmills,  look- 
ing so  real  upon  the  horizon  that  the  man 
seemed  to  have  walked  out  of  Holland. 
Then  you  noticed  that  the  face  had  a 
familiar  smile.  It  was  the  face  of  our  late 
President  Franklin  Delano  Roosevelt. 
Above  the  cartoon  was  this  caption : 
"Speaking,  of  Foreigners."  The  cartoon 
bore  the  simple  legend :  "Franklin  Delano 
Roosevelt,  Descendant  of  Claas  Van  Roose- 
velt who  migrated  from  Holland  in  1649." 

A  foreigner?  Yes.  Out  of  a  yesterday  in 
a  land  of  windmills  and  tulips  came  a  today 
that  has  just  come  to  a  glorious  sunset, 
and  the  music  of  Taps  has  scarcely  died 
away.  But  already  we  have  seen  the  dawn 
of  his  tomorrow  as  his  influence  goes  on 
and  his  hopes  and  dreams  and  plans  beckon 
us  forward  toward  a  new  world  at  peace 
with  itself. 

That  cartoon  turns  into  a  symbol  of  the 
very  thing  we  are  trying  to  visualize  to- 
gether. It  symbolizes  living  in  three  tenses. 
It  pictures  the  yesterday  which  gave  a 
great  man  birth.  It  hints  at  the  tragedy 
that  put  a  cane  into  his  hand  and  then  met 
the  courage  that  enabled  him  to  stand  with 
head  thrown  back  and  with  a  smile  upon  a 
face  that  had  been  fanned  by  the  flames  of 
pain.  But  that  is  not  all.  The  figure,  dis- 
tinguished like  the  figure  of  a  king,  has  its 
back  upon  its  yesterdays,  and,  with  head 
and  shoulders  thrown  back,  the  face  is 
toward  the  tomorrows. 

Do  you  see  yourself  there?  Instead  of 
the  four  windmills  on  the  horizon  you  may 
see  a  lonely  cabin  in  a  rude  clearing  or  a 
little  truck  farm  in  Wisconsin  or  Iowa  or 
a  modest  flat  in  Brooklyn  or  a  small  cot- 
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tage  on  a  tree-bordered  street  in  Kansas 
or  Florida  or  Michigan.  But  it  symbolizes 
your  yesterday. 

And  there  will  be  faces  looking  out  of 
that  yesterday,  kindly  faces  of  friends, 
rollicking  faces  of  the  kids  you  played 
with  at  recess  and  in  the  back  lot.  And 
there  will  be  proud  faces  there — faces  of 
parents  and  other  dear  ones  who  look  to 
you  to  carry  on  the  torch  they  have  brought 
thus  far,  always  wishing  it  could  have 
been  a  brighter  one,  to   shine  the  farther. 

Where   You    Come    In 

And  now  this  is  where  yoii  come  in.  Do 
you  know  your  lines?  The  curtain  is  up 
.and  it  is  your  show.  There  may  be  a  cane 
I  in  your  hand  too,  or  there  may  be  a  handi- 
(cap  that  cannot  so  readily  be  seen,  but  put 
a  smile  on  your  face  and  throw  back  your 
shoulders,  and  keep  your  chin  up,  fellow ! 
I  It's  only  the  first  act  and  you  have  a  long 
!  play  before  you.  And  remember  that  your 
■world  is  just  out  yonder  across  the  foot- 
alights.  Make  the  most  of  it ! 

x\nd  tomorrozi'?  The  cynics  will  tell  you 
I  that  it  never  comes.  But  it  does!  You've 
j  seen  it  and  lived  in  it  already !  It  is  Claas 
I  V^an  Roosevelt's  tomorrow.  He  did  not  live 
!  to  walk  in  it.  Or  didn't  he  ?  Could  it  be 
!  that  he  was  speaking,  through  the  voice 
I  that  charmed  us,  as  we  listened  to  those 
I  words  some  years  ago  ?  "We  have  nothing 
:  to  fear  but  fear." 

Those  were  courageous  words  that  would 
have  come  well  from  the  lips  of  a  sturdy 
Dutchman  who  left  his  windmills  behind  in 
1649  to  seek  out  a  living  on  this  westward 
continent  of  hope  and  opportunity.  Perhaps 
he  did  speak,  that  sturdy  old  pioneer  Claas, 
through  the  resonant  and  cultured  voice  of 
a  later  aristocrat  who  chose  to  champion 
the  cause  of  the  coinmon  man. 

Let's  look  at  another  picture:  I  have  a 
friend  who  showed  me  his  garden  yesterday. 
His  shoulders  were  bowed  a  bit  with  years 
of  toil.  As  we  looked  at  strawberries  and 


carrots  and  poppies  he  told  me  how  he  had 
run  away  from  home  when  he  was  only 
fourteen  years  of  age,  and  how  he  had 
found  a  job  at  five  dollars  per  month.  He 
had  saved  and  had  added  io  the  land  that 
came  to  him  from  his  father.  And  now  my 
aged  friend  has  given  each  of  his  four 
children  a  piece  of  his  earth  and  they  have 
built  their  houses  about  him. 

His  eyes  looked  out  across  the  field  as  we 
talked  and  he  spoke  of  the  house  of  his 
father  who  no  longer  stood  in  its  place. 
My  friend's  feet  stood  upon  the  solid, 
fertile  ground  of  today  but  he  was  looking 
at  yesterday   and  was   living   there   again. 

And  then  a  bright,  fair-haired  lad  frisked 
up  to  us  and  stumbled  headlong  over  one  of 
the  dogs  that  had  scampered  across  his 
path.  The  old  man's  face  lighted  up.  His 
tomorrow  had  fallen  right  at  his  feet — feet 
that  stood  on  the  solid  ground  of  today. 
For  his  great-grandson  had  tumbled 
straight  into  the  middle  of  today  and  had 
brought  those  roving  thoughts  back  from 
the  house  that  no  longer  stood  in  the  field  of 
yesterday.  The  old  man,  weary  from  many 
yesterdays,  turned  his  back  upon  the  re- 
membered house  of  his  too-short  boyhood 
and  smiled  indulgently,  as  great-grand- 
fathers can,  into  the  eager  young  face  of 
a  grandchild. 

Do   Your   Best,   Be   Your   Best 

Today — a  very  tired  and  aged  today — 
had  turned  its  back  upon  a  yesterday  that 
had  no  windmills  and  was  smiling  into  the 
bright  young  face  of  tomorrow — 3.  face  eager 
and  friendly  beneath  the  tousled  flaxen  hair 
that  looked  as  if  it  had  come  over  on  a 
Swedish  sailing  vessel,  after  the  Vikings 
had  found  the  way ! 

Yes,  mate,  you  too  are  living  in  three 
worlds.  Watch  yourself !  Yesterda3's  are 
good  as  points  of  reference,  but  your  chief 
business  is  with  today.  The  way  you  handle 
it  will  shape  all  of  your  tomorrows,  long 
before  they  ever  come  over  j^our  horizon ! 


"lofUc  '^cdkl 
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FOR  THE  THIRD   WEEK  OF   THE   MONTH 


•  Subject  for  group  discussion: 

TWO  DOWN  AND  TWO  TO  CO*' 

•  Questions  and  Scripture  references: 

1.  What  remark  of  Peter  should  shame  us  in  our  race  prejudices?  (Acts  10:28) 

2.  Do  you  think  God  approves  of  economic  discrimination  among  the  races? 

(Ecclesiastes    5:9a) 

3.  What  one  hit  of  Scripture  can  re  jute  all  of  our  smug  and  bigoted  assump- 
tions of  racial  superiority?  (Acts  -17:24-26) 

4.  Should  we  take  over  Paul's  attitude  toward  racial  tolerance? 

(Colossians    3:9-11) 

5.  Is  not  the  Gospel  of  Jesus  for  all,  and  should  we  not  therefore  he  as  liheral 
as  possible  in  our  lesser  matters  of  economic  security  and  political  privileges  and 
freedom?  (Matthew  28:19,  20;   Revelation   14:6) 


•  Resource  material: 

ITOT  long  ago  there  was  a  story  concern- 
jl  ing  the  way  the  news  of  V-E  Day  was 
received  at  one  place  in  the  C.  B.  I.  theater 
of  operations.  Some  of  the  fellows  shouted 
vociferously,  while  most  were  more  staid 
in  their  thankful  enthusiasm.  But  the  story 
has  it  that  one  lad  remarked,  very  soberly : 
"Well,  that's  two  down  and  two  to  go." 

This  American  soldier  was  a  Negro. 
You  know  what  he  meant.  He  meant  that 
two  enemies  in  Europe  had  been  conquered, 
but  that  we  still  must  conquer  the  Japanese 
and  then  deal  justly  and  wisely  with  the 
great  problem  of  race  relations — here  in  his 
America  and  ours,  as  well  as  all  over  the 
world.  Do  you  think  he  was  right?  How 
right  was  he?  What  are  the  two  sides  of 
this  great  problem? 

I  heard  that  story  a  few  days  after  listen- 
ing to  one  of  America's  distinguished 
preachers  say  that  the  Fourth  of  July  this 
year  might  well  be  observed  as  a  day  of 
mourning  because  of  a  scene  enacted  on  the 
floor  of  the  august  Senate  of  our  United 
States  only  a  few  days  previous.  He  was 
referring,  of  course,  to  the  filibuster,  staged 
by  a  senator  from  one  of  the  states  border- 
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ing  on  the  Gulf  of  Mexico.  Purposely  I 
omit  the  uncomplimentary  name  which  the 
preacher  used  to  describe  the  senator.  It 
was  not  a  foul  name  but  it  was  a  name 
that  a  senator  of  these  United  States  should 
blush  to  hear  applied  to  himself.  It  has  been 
applied  many  times,  perhaps  even  by  that 
senator,  to  the  raving  little  Austrian  paper- 
hanger. 

Facing  the  Question 

The  preacher  went  on  to  say  that  the 
senator  had  maligned  men  who  wore  the 
uniform  of  our  country — many  who  will 
not  return  to  the  land  they  fought  to  keep 
free.  And  the  preacher  more  than  implied 
that  full  freedom  is  not  our  lot,  when  one 
man  can  hold  up  the  legislative  processes  of 
one  of  the  proudest  and  most  powerful  as- 
semblies in  the  world,  and  when  he  can 
deride  and  defame  a  great  multitude  of 
his  fellow-citizens  who  have  fought  and 
died  for  their  country. 

Well,  you  say  this  is  a  great  question. 
It  is,  so  let's  try  to  see  it  first  as  that 
Negro  soldier  in  our  uniform  sees  it.  He 
thinks  it  very  strange  that  we  can  set  our- 
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selves  up  to  tell  the  British  what  they  ought 

,  to  do  about  India  when  we  have  thousands 

of  voters  who  cannot  exercise  the  right  of 

suffrage  which  our   Constitution  expressly 

gives    them.    If   this    seems    to   be    a   very 

veiled  reference,   ask  your   shipmate   from 

Alabama    or    Mississippi   to    explain    it   to 

you ;  or  ask  your  buddy  from  Louisiana  to 

explain  how  the  poll  tax  operates. 

\      One   young   Negro   in   a    Navy  uniform, 

I  whose  conduct  was  above  reproach  in  every 

other    respect,    was    deck-martialed    twice 

and   very   severely  punished.    Once  it   was 

for  the  crime  of  sitting  just  one  seat  over 

the  line,  in  the  wrong  direction,  in  a  Jim 

!  Crow    car,    the    first    time    he    had    ever 

I  ridden  in  one.  The  other  offense  was  of  a 

I  similar    nature.    Do    you   think    those   two 

'•  unfortunate  experiences  will  color  his  later 

service  to  his  country?  Would  you  be  able 

to  forget  them  easily,  if  you  were  actually 

■  in  his  shoes  ? 

Just  what  is  the  American  "way  of  life" 
which  some  people  talk  about  so  glibly? 
I  What  is  it  to  a  black  soldier  who  was  sum- 
'  moned  from  a  little  shack  down  by  a 
I  cypress  swamp  or  a  cotton  field  near  the 
flower  reaches  of  the  Mississippi?  Per- 
Ihaps  he  is  just  a  half-mile  down  the  road 
'  from  you  now,  in  a  tent  or  a  barracks  or  a 
cave  that  the  Japs  lately  left. 

He  gets  a  letter  now  and  then  from  his 
black  mother  but  it  was  written  by  her  with 
i  very  great  effort.  The  short  time  that  she 
spent  in  school  was  in  a  one-room  build- 
'  ing  where  books  and  black-boards  and 
I  other  equipment  were  pitifully  scant  and 
I  ineffective. 

I  The  records  and  the  statistics,  in  case 
'  you  don't  know  it,  show,  in  cold  figures, 
that  the  money  spent  upon  Negro  schools 
in  certain  states  is  a  pitiful  fraction  of  the 
money  that  the  same  state  spends  upon  the 
education  of  whites  like  you  and  me.  Is 
that  defensible? 

Do  you  know  the  sort  of  job  he  will  go 
!  back  to  when  the  war  is  o^er  in  the  Pacific  ? 


If  he  goes  to  the  same  job  that  his  father 
and  his  uncle  and  his  older  brothers  have, 
he  may  earn  about  three  or  four  hundred 
dollars  per  year,  if  he  lives  in  certain  sec- 
tions of  our  country.  He  draws  the  same 
pay  as  you  now.  He  fights  under  the  same 
hardship  and  he  faces  the  same  kind  of 
bullets  and  approximately  the  same  number 
of  them. 

But  will  he  be  allowed  to  vote  when  he 
is  discharged  ?  Will  he  ?  Page  the  oratorical  i 
gentleman  who  ranted  hour  upon  hour  in 
the  senate  chamber  not  long  ago,  holding 
a  monkey-wrench  in  the  cogs  of  the  legisla- 
tive machinery  with  scant  regard  for  the 
public  funds  and  for  the  patience  of  sober- 
minded  gentlemen  who  still  like  to  think 
that  our  highest  legislative  assemblage  can 
conduct  its  deliberations  in  accord  with 
high-minded  ethics.  Was  it  democracy  that 
the  senator  was  trying  to  get?  Was  he  try- 
ing to  insure  the  greater  development  of 
"the  American  way  of  life?" 

One  Among  Many 

And  one  among  many  American  sol- 
dier who  has  hopes  that  he  will  get  home 
alive,  having  made  the  world  safe  for  the 
senators  and  us  humbler  folk,  dares  to  say, 
very  quietly,  that  it  is  "two  down,  and  two 
to  go." 

It's  a  great  deal  to  say,  come  to  think  of 
it.  For  it  very  quietly  turns  a  mighty 
searchlight  upon  your  America  and  mine — 
and  his.  Concerning  this  matter  of  fili- 
bustering. Do  you  approve  of  it?  Or  do 
you  say  it  is  a  bewhiskered  device  that  is 
the  resort  of  bigots  who  are  afraid  to  fight 
their  equals  with  equal  weapons  ?  Think  it 
over.  You  might  even  register  your  opinion 
with  those  who  represent  you  in  the  Senate  ! 
We  should  remember  that  Northern  states 
are  not  entirely  blameless  either,  in  their 
treatment  of  the  Negro. 

Suppose  someone  says  that  the  Negro 
has  his  shortcomings.  Since  when  have  you 
and   I    sloughed   off   ours?    Does    someone 
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say  that  the  Negro  has  not  always  proven 
himself  a  brave  soldier?  And  since  when 
have  all  white  soldiers  been  entirely  heroes  ? 
Does  someone  say  that  some  Negroes  have 
dishonored  their  country's  uniform  in  their 
relations  with  women  in  conquered  coun- 
tries? If  that  is  true,  would  you  say  that 
white  men  have  not  been  guilty  of  the  same 
wrong    against    society  ? 

The  church  with  the  greatest  member- 
ship in  all  the  world  does  not  stand  on 
Riverside  Drive  or  Fifth  Avenue ;  it  is  on 
a  side  street  in  Harlem.  The  substantial 
brick  edifice  of  the  Abyssinian  Baptist 
Church  has  no  steeple  and  no  carillon,  but 
it  is  splendidly  staffed  and  it  is  busy 
throughout  the  entire  week  with  activities 
and    programs,    recreational    and    religious, 


We    see   it   now — what   once   was   dark 

and  hid. 
A   Master   of   men  has    spoken  to   this 

hour: 
A  beam  of  light  for  all  who  would  be  rid 
Of  militant  aggression  foul  and  lour  ; 
A  way  straight  through    (which  others 

did  not  see) 
This  terrible  impasse  athwart  our  years ; 
A  law,  a  promise  and  a  prophecy. 
For  men  of  blood  and  grime  and  sweat 

and  tears. 
"All    they    who    take    the    sword    shall 

perish  by 
The  sword !"  He  said.  God  vindicate  this 

Word! 
We  pray  our  steady  hand  and  watchful 

eye 
May  help  to  bring  fulfilment.   May  the 

sword 
Which  evil  men  have  raised  consume  in 

trust — 
Thy  Word  to  stand;  this  scourge  to  lie 

in   dust.  — Chaplain  John  J.  Watson 


for  its  teeming  constituency  and  its  mem- 
bership of  thousands  of  Negroes. 

Negroes  have  demonstrated,  again  and 
again,  that  they  pay  lavish  returns  for  every 
opportunity  given  them  in  religion  and 
education. 

Have  you  forgotten  that  the  one  man 
who  did  most  to  raise  the  economic  level 
of  our  Southern  states  was  a  black  man? 
Poor,  gentle  old  George  Washington 
Carver  did  just  that.  History  will  record 
his  name  among  our  greatest  Americans, 
and  he  will  be  remembered  with  joy  and 
lasting  gratitude  when  a  host  of  bigoted 
senators  shall  have  slipped  forever  from 
the  Senate  floor  and  into  the  oblivion  from 
which  they  were  not  able  to  save  them- 
selves, in  spite  of  all  their  great  privileges 
and  opportunities. 

Hear  me  when  I  say  that  our  rewards 
would  be  beyond  all  estimate  if  our  great 
land  could  make  it  possible  for  a  hundred 
such  souls  as  George  Washington  Carver 
to  find  their  way  up  to  the  light,  out  of 
the  darkness  and  the  poverty  in  which  some 
of  us  have  been  quite  content  to  keep  them. 

The  greatest  actor  I  have  ever  seen  is 
a  Negro — Paul  Robeson.  And  I  know  of 
but  one  other  great  singer  whom  I  would 
rather  hear  than  him. 

Negroes  of  such  education  and  charac- 
ter, even  if  they  are  not  so  distinguished, 
can  be  an  inspiration  and  a  great  challenge 
to  their  own  race,  and  they  do  more  than 
dozens  of  books  to  point  the  way  to  better 
relations  between  the  races.  They  prove 
how  necessary  it  is  that  their  race  be  given 
educational  opportunities,  and  how  tre- 
mendously America  can  profit  by  their 
education. 

The  Negro  should  remember  that  he 
holds  in  his  hands  a  large  measure  of  re- 
sponsibility for  his  future  by  the  way  he 
makes  the  most  of  his  present,  lifting  him- 
self, against  whatever  odds,  for  his  sake 
and  for  the  sake  of  his  race,  and  for  the 
future  of  our  coilhtry. 
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FOR   THE   FOURTH   WEEK   OF  THE   MONTH 


:•  Subject  for  group  discussion: 

THE  HUMANITY  OF  CHRrST 

Questions  and  Scripture  references: 

1.  What  Iesso)is  should  zve  draiv  from  the  human  birth  of  Jesus? 

(Matthew  1:1;   13:55;   Luke  2:7;  John  1:14) 

2.  Do  yon  believe,  or  not,  that  it  zvas  physical  fear  of  Jesus  that  sent  con- 
sternation into  the  hearts  of  his  enemies?  (John  18:6) 

3.  Wouldn't   the   temptation  story  lose  much   of  its  inspiration  for  us  if  zve 
were  to  think  of  Him  only  as  divine  and  therefore  above  all  human  levels? 

(Matthew  4:1-11;  Mark  1:13;  Luke  4:1-13;  Hebrews  2:16-18;   4:14-16) 

4.  What  are  some  evidences  of  the  physical  courage  of  Jesus? 

(Matthew  20:18,   19;   26:39;   26:50-55;   Luke  4:28-31;  John  7:25,  26) 

5.  What  great  sense  of  duty  dominated  all  of  His  days? 

(Luke  2:49;   12:50;  John  4:34;   5:17,  U;   17:4;    19:30) 


•  Resource  material: 

IS  it  difficult  for  you  to  think  that  Jesus 
was  a  strong,  manly  man?  Perhaps 
4your  impressions  of  Him  were  formed  early 
by  pictures  which  portrayed  Him  as  effem- 
inate. Such  a  picture  does  not  at  all  fit  the 
iscene  which  transpired  one  hour  in  the 
garden  when  Judas  had  brought  thither  a 
feang  to  take  Him  captive.  John  tells  about 
'it  in  his  18th  chapter.  They  had  come  with 
jtorches  and  lanterns  to  light  their  way 
jand  with  weapons  to  enforce  their  will 
*upon  Him. 

I  Jesus  asked  whom  they  sought.  They 
replied  that  they  sought  Jesus  of  Nazareth. 
He  replied  in  just  three  words:  "I  am  He." 
jAnd  what  did  they  do?  Let  John  tell  it 
iin  brief,  vivid  words :  "As  soon  then  as 
'He  had  said  unto  them,  I  am  He'  they 
went    ba^kzvard,   and  fell   to    the   ground." 

Do.  you  think  it  was  an  efifeminate  weak- 
ling that  could  produce  such  a  shock  to  an 
armed  mob? 

Why  the  shock?  Well,  it  was  not  long 

before  that  hour  that  a  Man  took  a  whip 

'of    cords    and    strode   through   the    temple, 

overturning    tables    and    driving    out    the 


strong  men  who  were  profaning  the  temple 
area.  Don't  you  think  that  recent  scene, 
or  the  story  about  it  that  had  gone  from 
lip  to  lip  in  the  intervening  days,  lay  back 
of  the  consternation  of  the  mob  in  the 
garden  that  night? 

Portrait   by    Luke 

Or,  there  was  an  earlier  scene  that  .3^ou 
might  care  to  look  at.  Luke,  the  physician 
and  master  story  teller,  recounted  it  for 
30U.  (4:16-32)  Jesus  preached  in  the  syna- 
gogue one  day.  It  was  in  his  home  town, 
Nazareth.  He  had  read  the  Scriptures  from 
Isaiah:  'The  Spirit  of  the  Lord  is  upon 
Ale.  because  He  hath  anointed  Me  to 
preach  the  gospel  to  the  poor ;  He  hath  sent 
Ale  to  heal  the  broken-hearted,  to  preach 
deliverance  to  the  captives,  and  recovering 
of  sight  to  the  blind,  to  set  at  hberty  them 
that  are  bruised,  to  preach  the  acceptable 
year  of  the  Lord."  He  told  them  simply 
that  the  Scriptures  were  being  fulfilled  that 
day  in  their  ears,  and  they  marvelled  at  His 
gracious  words.  Said  they,  "Is  not  this 
Joseph's  son?" 
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So  far,  so  good,  but  He  lashed  out 
against  their  bigotry  and  that  was  more 
than  they  could  stand;  they  had  not  asked 
for  that.  Angered,  they  "rose  up,  and  thrust 
him  out  of  the  city,  and  led  him  unto  the 
brow  of  the  hill  whereon  their  city  was 
built,  that  they  might  cast  him  down  head- 
long."  (Luke  4:29) 

An  ugly  and  a  murderous  mood!  And 
what  did  this  Man  do?  "But  he,  passing 
through  the  midst  of  them,  went  his  way/' 
It  was  as  simple  and  as  easy  as  that!  Do 
yoti  think  He  looked  like  a  weakling  in 
that  moment  when  He  strode  right  past 
them.  His  head  and  shoulders  up  and  back, 
while  they  stopped  in  their  tracks,  fearing 
to  lay  a  hand  upon  Him? 

I  am  not  asking  you  to  forget  the  divine 
in  Jesus,  but  I  hope  you  will  remember 
the  human  in  Him  also — the  human  that 
could  rise  to  its  full  stature  under  fire — in 
the  midst  of  gruelling  temptations  that 
would  utterly  lose  their  significance  for 
you  if  He  were  enirely  divine. 

Jesus  Was  Tempted,  Too 

It  was  because  of  the  human  part  of  Him 
that  the  temptation  to  turn  a  stone  into 
bread  has  is  real  meaning  for  us.  He  was 
hungry,  for  He  had  fasted  for  forty  days 
and  forty  nights.  There  at  His  feet  lay  a 
stone.  The  material  for  a  miracle  was 
ready.  The  divine  in  Him  could  deal  with 
that  stone  for  the  satisfaction  of  His  hu- 
man hunger.  The  tempter,  ready  to  strike 
where  Jesus  was  most  susceptible,  dared 
Him  to  turn  that  stone  into  a  wholesome 
loaf.  But  Jesus,  in  spite  of  His  natural, 
gnawing  hunger,  chose  to  quote  an  Old 
Testament  Scripture  that  He  had  learned 
at  His  mother's  knee!   (Deuteronomy  8:3) 

So  also  with  the  perfectly  natural  temp- 
tation to  get  a  hearing  for  His  message, 
and  to  win,  early  and  easily,  the  gaping 
allegiance  of  a  great  multitude.  It  was  the 
human  in  Him  that  was  besieged  by  that 
appeal,  and  He  cut  straight  through  it  all 


to  show  us  that  any  human  being  can  claim 
divine  help  to  thwart  the  cheap  and  the 
unworthy  and  the  sinful,  whether  in  thought 
or  in  deed,  whenever  they  dare  to  assail 
Him! 

That  has  meaning  for  you  and  me !  But 
it  could  not  possibly  hold  that  meaning  and 
that  inspiration  for  us  if  Jesus  were  at 
that  moment  entirely  divine  and  therefore 
not  susceptible  to  physical  hunger  and  to  a 
perfectly  human  longing  to  achieve  out- 
ward   success   in   His   hopes    and    dreams ! ' 

Do  you  remember  the  time  when  a  zeal- 
ous follower  drew  his  sword  to  defend 
Jesus  and  He  spurned  that  help,  saying  that 
He  could  summon  legions  of  angels  to  help 
Him?*(Matthew  26:51-54) 

He  chose  to  fight  with  human  weapons — 
the  very  same  weapons  of  faith  and  cour- 
age and  resolution  and  determination  that 
you  and  I  can  wield  in  similar  circum- 
stances. And  we  can  claim  God's  help  in 
prayer  as  we  wield  those  weapons,  just 
as  Jesus  did. 

If  He  had  chosen  to  fall  back  upon 
angels  or  supernatural  agencies,  just  what 
help  and  inspiration  could  you  draw  from 
that  action  when  you  are  tempted  tomor- 
row? 

Remember  that  He  was  human  in  the 
midst  of  all  the  divine  that  shone  from 
within  Him.  Remember  that  he  was  human 
in  His  contacts  with  temptation  and  indi- " 
viduals  and  all  the  natural  circumstances 
of  sympathy,  misunderstanding,  grief,  thirst 
and  storm. 

Never  forget  that  the  divine  in  Him  went 
about  in  a  human  form,  suffering  hunger 
as  you  and  I  hunger,  and  falling  to  sleep  in 
sheer  weariness,  even  in  the  face  of  a 
violent  storm  on  the  Sea  of  Galilee.  He 
wept  in  sympathy  for  a  dear  friend.  He 
resented  unfairness  and  chicanery.  He  de- 
tested evil  in  every  form  and  chose  to  fight 
it  wherever  it  lifted  its  head.  He  was  the 
friend  of  the  weak  and  the  hounded  and 
the  helpless  and  the  hopeless.  He  despised 
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I  compromise,  where  moral  principle  was 
concerned.  He  loathed  sin.  Yet  he  had  a 
weak  spot  in  His  heart  always  for  the 
sinner  whose  sin  sprang  from  weakness 
and  not  from  evil  design. 

Christ,  Our   Example 

'  We  need,  of  course,  to  recognize  the  fact 
that  no  amount  of  merely  human  attributes 
^and  qualities,  however  'high  and  splendid 
they  may  be,  can  make  atonement  for  our 
sins.  We  must  never  forget  that  the  strong 
and  the  brave  and  the  righteous  man  Jesus 
'blends  also  with  the  Christ  of  God,  else 
all  the  parables  and  lofty  ethics  leave  us 
bnly  with  another  prophet  on  our  hands. 
j  It  is  to  the  God  in  Him  that  we  pray. 
ilt  is  to  the  man  in  Him  that  we  look  for 
■^counsel  and  shining  example.  It  is  to  the 
(God  in  Him  that  we  look  for  the  forgive- 
ness of  our  many  sins.  It  is  to  the  man  in 
Him  that  we  look  for  light  upon  the  dif- 
jficult  way  wherein  He  showed  us  so  well 
how  to  walk. 

r  He  should  therefore  be  in  your  thought 
^nd  mine  as  the  greatest  example  of  manly 
inanhood  that  we  know.  Because  He  could 
tome  from  a  carpenter  shop  in  Nazareth 
knd  walk  straight  and  unafraid  to  the  lonely 
^ill  of  Golgotha,  you  and  I  have  powerful 
^icentives  to  personal  bravery.  He  had  the 
|:wo  kinds  of  bravery  that  every  soldier 
keeds  and  that  every  man  needs — physical 
Dravery  and  moral  bravery. 
I  There  are  times  when  moral  courage 
lemands  as  heavy  armor  and  as  great  fire 
^ower  as  physical  bravery  ever  demanded, 
'of  what  value  would  it  have  been  to  us  if 
fesus,  having  demonstrated  physical  cour- 
age again  and  again,  had  come  within 
tight  of  Calvary  and  had  then  decided  to 
bompromise  everything  for  which  He  had 
ttood — everything  for  which  He  had  taught 
knd  dreamed? 

J  The  son  of  Mary  could  have  done  that. 
But  He  didn't.  Because  He  was  also  the 
3on  of  God. 
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BIBLE   READINGS   FOR  THE   MONTH 

(Selected  for  you  by  The  American  Bible  Society) 

Cause  for  Thanksgiv^ing 

1.  Every  day.    Psalm    118:24,   29. 

2.  Praise  Cod.   Psalm   100:1,  2. 

3.  For  kindness  and  mercy.   Psalm   103:3,  4. 

4.  My   Fortress.    iSsaim   91:1,  2. 

5.  Refuge   and   Strength.    Psalm   46:1,   2. 

6.  Light   and  Salvation.    Psalm   27:1,   3. 

7.  Be  of  good  courage.   Psalm  27:13,   14. 

Sources  of  Strength 

8.  Creative    meditation.    Phil.   4:8. 

9.  Trustworthy   leadership.   Mark   1:16-20. 

10.  Prayer.    Psalm    121:1-3. 

11.  Obedience.  John   14:21;   15:10. 

12.  Faith.    John    14:11,    12. 

13.  Renewal.    Rom.    12:1,  2. 

14.  Steadfastness.    I   Cor.    16:13;   Acts  2:42. 

15.  Countless  witnesses.  Heb.   12:1,  2. 

Remember  the  Sabbath 

16.  Keep  it  holy.   Ex.  20:8-10. 

17.  Not    mechanically.    Matt.    12:1,    8-12. 

18.  Made   for   men.    Luke   6:2-5. 

19.  For   religious  teaching.   Mark   1:21,   22. 

20.  For  deeds  of  mercy.  Luke  6:9,  10;  13:14,  15. 

21.  For  prayer  and  counsel.  Acts  16:13,   14. 

22.  For   preaching.   Acts   17:2-4. 

23.  Temples  and  churches  sacred.  Mark  1 1  :1  5-19. 

Laborers   Together 

24.  Laborers  together.   I   Cor.  3:7-9. 

25.  In   His  harvest.  Luke   10:1,  2. 

26.  Fields  ripe  for  harvest.  John  4:35,  36. 

27.  Company  orders.   Matt.  28:19,  20. 

Who's  Who  Among  Christians 

28.  The  rich  in  faith.  Jas.  2:5,  8. 

29.  The  poor  in  spirit.  Matt.  5:3. 

30.  The  pure  in  heart.  Matt.  5:8. 

31.  The  peace  makers.  Matt.  5:9. 


A  soldier  and  his  girl  were  riding  out  in 
the  country  on  horseback.  As  they  stopped 
for  a  rest,  the  two  horses  rubbed  noses 
affectionately. 

"Ah  me,"  said  the  soldier,  "that  is  what 
I'd  like  to  do." 

"Well,  go  ahead,"  said  .the  girl,  "it's 
your  horse." 

♦ 

A  GI  was  counting  his  pay  by  wetting 
his   fingers   and   leafing  through   the   bills. 

"Hey,  that  money  is  full  of  germs,"  a 
buddy  shouted. 

"Nuts,"  replied  the  GI,  "no  germ  could 
live  on  my  salary." 

One  day  Richard  Mansfield,  the  cele- 
brated actor,  missed  his  valet.  As  a  matter 
of  fact,  the  man  was  just  outside  the  actor's 
dressing  room. 

"Where's  that  infernal  blockhead  of 
mine?"  Mansfield  shouted. 

Immediately  the  door  opened  and  the 
valet  appeared.  Bowing  respectfully,  he 
replied:  "I  think  you'll  find  it  on  your 
shoulders,  sir." 

►*♦ 

Caller :  Good  morning,  I'm  from  the  gas 
and  electric  company.  I  understand  you 
have  something  in  the  house  that  won't 
work. 

Housewife:     Yes,     he's     upstairs     still 
a<sleep. 
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Did  you  hear  about  the  clever  cat  who 
ate  cheese  and  breathed  down  the  rat  hole 
with  baited  breath? 

Captain :  "Now  tell  me,  what  is  your 
idea  of  strategy?" 

GI :  "It's  when  you're  out  of  ammunition 
but  keep  on  firing." 

♦ 

The  first  morning  after  the  honeymoon, 
the  husband  got  up  early,  went  downstairs 
to  the  kitchen  and  brought  his  wife  her 
breakfast  in  bed.  Naturally,  she  was  de- 
lighted. Then  the  husband  spoke: 

"Have  you  noticed  just  what  I  have 
done?" 

"Of  course,  dear;  every  single  detail," 
she  answered. 

"Good!  That's  how  I  want  my  breakfast 
served  every  morning  after  this."  ,j 

♦  1 

Just  before  the  launching,  the  woman  who 
was  to  christen  the  vessel  rushed  up  to  the- 
shipyard     superintendent     and     nervouslj 
asked : 

"How  hard  do  I  have  to  hit  it  to  knock 
it  into  the  water?" 

Head  Cook:  "Didn't  I  tell  you  to  notice 
vyhen  the  soup  boiled  over?" 

Asst.  Cook:  "I  did.  It  was  half-past 
ten." 

♦ 

Bobby :  "Say,  Uncle,  when  are  you  going 
to  play  football  again?" 

Rich  Uncle :  "When  am  I  going  to  play 
football?  What  makes  you  ask  that  ques- 
tion?" 

Bobby :  "Well,  Dad  says  that  when  you 
kick  off,  we're  going  to  get  a  new  house." 

Judge:  "You  say  you  have  known  the 
defendant  all  your  life.  Do  you  think  he 
would  be  guilty   of   stealing  the   money?" 

Witness:  "How  much  was  it?" 


f  CONSIDER  religion  absolutely  essential  to  civilized  man;  without  it  there  is  no 
basis   for  civilized   procedure,   and   man   would    degenerate   into   a   mere    beast. 
Witness  the  conduct  of  our  enemies,  particularly  the  Japanese,  which  bring  forcibly 
to  our  attention  the  result  of  a  lack  of  true  religion. 

To  the  soldier,  religion  is  of  more  importance  than  to  any  other  class.  Separated 
from  his  family  and  friends  and  lacking  a  brake  for  his  emotions,  or  an  incentive 
other  than  temporal,  the  soldier  is  apt  to  become  merely  a  killing  machine — in  fact, 
a  bestial  killing  machine  as  exemplified  by  the  Japanese  during  this  war.  Therefore, 
it  is  incumbent  upon  all  of  us  in  the  Army  to  initiate,  renew,  or  continue  our  religious 
faith — that  ardent  belief  in  the  Supreme  Being.  The  mere  profession  of  a  form  of 
religion  is  not  enough we  must  live,  as  well  as  profess,  our  religion. 

Attendance  at  church  is  possibly  only  a  minor  manifestation  oi  one's  religion,  but 
it  is  an  absolutely  essential  manifestation;  it  is  a  public  declaration  of  our  sincere 
belief  in  the  hereafter  and  that  we  intend  by  all  our  actions  to  prove  that  we  are 
deserving  of  our  allotted  place  in  future  life. 

It  is  my  desire  that  every  man  under  my  command  give  this  matter  of  religion 
in  his  daily  life  the  most  careful  aud  dnr -re  thought.,  and  that  the  religious 
preference  stamped  on  his  identification  tags  shall  ,aprb:ant  true  conviction  en 
his  part.  On  the  battlefield,  with  the  possibility  of  deaoi  oi  any  moment,  the 
assurance  of  a  life  to  come  is  the  only  true  comfort.  It  has  been  said  that  there  are 
no  atheists  in  foxholes;  as  we  prepare  ourselves  to  take  our  place  in  this  great 
struggle,  we  must  renew  our  allegiance  to  God. 

—MAJOR  GENERAL  THOMPSON  LAWRENCE 


